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KENNEDY STAFF 


Back Row: H. Ward, A. Green, G. Chapman, A. Liddell, E. W. Fox, H. J. Laframboise, F. D. Knapp, M. Thomson, T. D. Walter, 


A. W. Bishop, A. F. S. Gilbert (Principal). 


Second Row: J. Gray, D. Mahon, W. S. Day, B. Unger, G. Letourneau, R. R. Deagle, M. W. Ryan, B. W. Brown, W. Wass, 


D. Hope. 


Front Row: H. Lord, Mrs. L. May, G. Stewart, Mrs. Sills, N. Cybal, M. Ritchie, E. McKay, H. Hagarty, A. Noonan, E. Friesen, C. 


Vrooman, J. McNeill. 


The Principal’s Message 


KENNEDY'S FIRST BIRTHDAY 


The Hon. W. C. Kennedy C.l. comes of age in Sep- 
tember, 1950. It might be interesting for our present- 
day students to recall the first birthday of their school. 


When Windsor Collegiate became so crowded that 
the overflow had to be housed in a public school, it 
was decided to build a new collegiate in the Jockey 
Club Park, now Jackson Park. The cornerstone of the 
school was laid on Saturday, December 15, 1928, by 
the late Mrs. W. C. Kennedy, widow of the late Hon. 
W. C. Kennedy, in whose honour the school was named. 


The school was completed and ready for occupa- 
tion by September 1, 1929. The staff, with a few 
additions, was taken from Windsor Collegiate, which 
then assumed the name Central Collegiate. Mr. A. G. 
Hooper, now Superintendent of Secondary Education 
for our province, who was principal of Windsor Col- 
legiate, became principal of the new school. 


The memorable event of the first year was ithe 
official opening of the school on October 9, 1929, 
at 11 a.m., when His Excellency Viscount Willingdon, 
then Governor-General of Canada, and Lady Willing- 
don came to Windsor to open it. 


The school children of the then Windsor—at least 
5,000 strong—ihronged the streets leading to ithe 
school, waving flags and cheering. When Lord Wil- 
lingdon walked up the red plush carpet into the most 
imposing school then existing in the province, the front 
lawns, newly sodded for the occasion, could hardly 
be seen for the boys and girls who swarmed over it. 


At the door of the school their Excellencies, accom- 
panied by Mayor Jackson and members of the civic 


reception committee, were met by Mr. Fred Howell, 
then chairman of the Board of Education, and the 
other members. While Mr. Howell presented Lord Wil- 
lington with a golden key to open the front door ihe 
children burst out in chorus with ‘‘The Maple Leaf 
Forever."’ 

Almost immediately after Their Excellencies entered 
the school, the children broke through the police cor- 
dons and followed them in. There was much confusion 
until the people could be lined up to enter ihe gym- 
nasium. While the crowd was being packed into the 
gym, Their Excellencies signed our visitors’ book, and 
then made a brief inspection of the school. 

The gym was filled with people when His Excellency 
and party took their places on the platform. Mayor 
Jackson gave an address of welcome and presented 
an illuminated book containing his address to the 
Governor-General. 


Lord Willingdon made a very appropriate speech 
and endeared himself to the school children by de- 
claring the rest of the week a holiday. The cheers and 
flag-waving that greeted this announcement could be 
excelled only by the cheering of our students for the 
championship teams which have since built up such 
fine traditions. 


It would require the space of this book to tell about 
all the events that have gone into the building up of 
these traditions. It is sufficient to say that our school 
has become well and favourably known throughout the 
province through the fine students who have gradu- 
ated from it. 

Our present-day students are continuing to build 
upon the firm foundations laid for them by former 
scholars, and no doubt, as time goes on, they too will 
leave a memorable mark for others to follow. 

—A. F. S. Gilbert. 
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LEARNING TO BE A GOOD FOLLOWER 
Gwendolyn Wright—11C1 


If you want to be an effective member of society, 
it is important that you learn how to be a good fol- 
lower, since good followers are just as necessary to 
group activity as leaders. The leaders may set up 
the plans, but it is the followers who are responsible 
for carrying out the plans to a favourable ending. It 
would be impossible for a school program to be much 
of a success if there were not co-operation between 
leaders and followers. 


As a follower you have an obligation to help your 
leader in every way possible. Never work in under- 
handed opposition. However, you do have the right 
to offer constructive criticisms and suggestions in a 
courteous way. 


Always recognize the equal rights of others. If 
you are a member of the editorial staff of the ‘‘Ken- 
coll’’, for instance, offer any suggestions for improve- 
ment of it or any criticisms that have been made by 
your classmates or teachers at the next staff meeting. 
Be considerate and let the other staff members have 
the same opportunity to express openly those ideas 
which they think are important. 


Concentrate on doing the job that has been as- 
signed to you. If you aren't doing your part, the 
achievement of a group as a whole may be zero. Re- 
member that the success or failure of the group is as 
much your responsibility as anyone else's. 


In learning to be a good follower, you are paving 
the way to be a good citizen. Every citizen needs 
to be loyal to elected authorities, to recognize the 
equal rights of others, to be willing to do his part. 


WITH THE CONSENT OF THE EDITOR 
Stan Gregg, 13A 


With the publication of ‘‘The Kencoll’’ for 1950, we 
hope that all Kennedy students can begin or add to 
their own personal account of those most memorable 
years of their lives, those spent at high school. These 
happy, carefree years flit by in a most pleasant manner 
and are spent in a gay comradeship of good friends. 
Of course, at school, all is not just a lark, but is also 
a serious proposition. 


The gaiety and ‘‘joie-de-vivre’’ is running close to 
the top of all our activities, and even the most serious 
work is often interspersed with the unconscious mirth 
of youth. Here, at Kennedy, we have spent our time 
in happy surroundings and with the best of company. 


The serious work at Kennedy would often have 
downed the best of us, and left our minds in an un- 
intelligible jumble, had we not the very able issistance 
of an incomparable staff of teachers. Although the 
teachers aften appear to us as heartless brutes who 
diabolically issue hours of homework just before an 
important test, they still have our interests at heart. 

(Continued on Page 16) 
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1950 Graduates 


MARGARET BELL JIM DOUGLAS 


App.: Dour 

P.P.: Guys who bum smokes 

Weak.: Chesterfields 

F.S.: “Hoop it, Gord." 

Amb.: Players 

1960: Hoopin’' ‘em for Westminster 


App.: Social-light 
F.S.: You doughhead 
P.P.: Socialists 
Weak.: A I'il fellow 
Amb.: The top rung 
1960: Still climbing 


JOEL BARKOFF DONNA DRING 


App.: Secluded 

F.S.: OhIII?? 

Weak.: Baby sitting 

P.P.: Changing diapers 
Amb.: Kindergarten teacher 
1960: Teaching her own kids 


App.: Sheikish 

P.P.: “Joseph” 

Weak.: The ladies 

F.S.: “No pain, no strain" 
Amb.: Obstetrician 

1960: Barkoff's Delivery Service 


PAUL BRADT GERALD DURHAM 


App.: Gone with the wind 
F.S.: Should | smash him 

P.P.: Fishing 

Weak.: Wrestling on T.V. 

Amb.: To catch a big one 
1960: Caught 


App.: Dynamic 

F.S.: Wow—look at that 

P.P.: Competition of any kind 
Weak.: Girls 

Amb.: More girls 

1960: Swamped 


ELIZABETH ANNE DESCHAMPS DON EARL 


App.: Wandering 

F.S.: Listen, you kids 

P.P.: Girls with curly hair 
Weak.: Writing scripts 
Amb.: Reporter 

1960: Sitting in Mario's 


App.: Gambler 

Weak.: Tennis 

F.S.: No excuse, Miss Gray 

Amb. To beat Struthers at tennis 
1960: Still trying to beat Struthers 


ROBERT ALEXANDER COLLINS MERVIN (MISERY) ESSERY 


App.: Footloose and under 21 
P.P.: Einstein 

Weak.: Physics 

F.S.: “Il have a question” 
Amb.: To beat Horne at chess 
1960: Collins & Einstein Inc. 


App.: Melodious 

F.S.: Reeeebel, rebell, rebel 
P.P.: Music haters 

Weak.: Collegettes 

Amb.: Melody 

1960: Playing second fiddle 


IRENE JOAN CHADALA DOROTHY FORSANDER 


App.: Surprised 

F.S.: | didn't do my homework 
P.P.: Studying 

Weok.: Bluebird Confectionery 
Amb.: Nurse at the notorious Met. 
1960: Irene Chadala, R.N., V.O.N. 


App.: Accomplished 

P.P.: Stag parties 

Weak.: A certain apprentice 
F.S.: Well, if you really want to 
Amb.: A certain apprentice 
1960: Raising little apprentices 


BEVERLY DOUGHERTY DAVID GLASER 


App.: Joker 

P.P.: “Yea, Dave" 

Weak.: Freddie's jokes 

Amb.: To beat Rossler out of chem. lab. 
F.S.: “Cut it out, Ron" 

1960: Candidate for the Derby 


App.: Long, lean, lonely, luscious 

P.P.: Yankees 

F.S.: I'm gonna quit work in two weeks 
Weok.: Gibby 

Amb.: To get chem. notes caught up 
1960: Raising Giblets 


KEY—App.—Appearance; F.S.—Foolish Saying; P.P.—Pet Peeve; Weak.—Weakness; Amb.—Ambition 
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RONALD (GOODISH) GODZISZEWSKI 


App.: Smiling Irishman 
F.S.: No, Miss Gray 

P.P.: Standing in the aisle 
Weak.: Hot platters 

Amb.: Hotter platters 

1960: Burnt 


DON HEMPLE 


App.: Floundering 

Weak.: Iris plants 

P.P.: Words 

F.S.: Well, ah, that is, | mean 
Amb.: Politician 

1960: Well, ah, that is, | mean 


JAMES ROBERT HORNE 


App.: Inexperienced 
Weak.: Chess 
P.P.: Women 


F.S.: “Then we played chess—" 


Amb.: Chess champ. 
1960: Experienced chessman 


JOHN JACKSON 


App.: Curb Cruiser 

F.S.: Oh, Yeah—her! 

W.: Easy living 

P.P.; Other movie star bachelors 
Amb.: To reach Chatham 

1960: Tilbury 


EDWARD KAMINSKY 


App.: Frizzled 
F.S.: It seems to be out of gas 
P.P.: Treacherous jalopies 


Weak.: Saturday night breakdowns 


Amb.: To keep going 
1960: Used car dealer 


SHIRLEY CHIZUKO KAWASAKI 


App.: Shy 

F.S.: That's horrible 

P.P.: Answering questions 
Weak.: Kleenex 

Amb.: To get 100 in everything 
1960: Squeezed 


HAROLD KNAPPER 


App.: All legs 

F.S.: Well—ahl! 

P.P.: English homework 
Weak.: Speaking clearly 
Amb.: School teacher 
1960: Mumbling 


1950 Graduates 


MARY ELIZABETH (MITZI) KOCH 


App.: Trés chic 

Weak.: Cheerleading 

F.S.: Cheering last week was awful 
P.P.: Penicillin shots 

Amb.: Business magnate 

1960: Magnate-izing 


HAMISH LEACH 


App.: The Little General 

P.P.: Not being answered 
Weak.: Asking questions 

F.S.: “Would you repeat that?" 
Amb.: To know all the answers 
1960: Told off 


WILLIAM McRAE 


App.: Fast 
F.S.: Let's run another five miles 
P.P.; Training 


Weak.: Track 
Amb.: To run a four-minute mile 
1960: Blazing new trails 


ROSALIE MECHANIC 


App.: Shocking 

F.S.: Wait for me 

P.P.: English classes 

Weak.: Explaining love themes to Miss Gray 
Amb.: Lab. Technologist 


GORDON MOIR 


App.. Ichabod 

F.S.: Oh Boy! 

P.P.: Nurses at Hotel Dieu 

Weak.. A little secretary 

Amb.: To grow hands like Albert's and feet 
like Matt's 

1960: Tape measure man for beauty contests 


ELINOR JOAN OBERG 


App.: Curly 

F.S.: She's liable to say anything 
P.P.: Frankie 

Weak.: She won't tell us his name 
Amb.: Not ambitious 

1960: Who knows 


RITA MAVIS POTTS 


App.: Hourglass 

P.P.: My middle name 
Weak.: Dumb animals 
F.S. | didn't mean that (?) 
Amb.: Veterinarian 

1960: Cutting up men 


KEY—App.—Appearance; F.S.—Foolish Saying; P.P.—Pet Peeve; Weak.—Weakness; Amb.—Ambition 


JEAN O'NEIL RIGGS 


App.: Svelte 

F.S.: Gee, I'm cold 

Weak.: A certain A.K.O. player 
P.P.: Being cold 

Amb.: To be warm 

1960: Fire chief 


RAY RYAN 


App.: Bluebeard 

Weak.: Jellybeons 

P.P.: Archie's haircut 

F.S.: | watched television last night, Miss Gray 
Amb.: Foreign correspondent 

1960: Pulling up the Iron Curtain 


ELEANORA (DOC) ROSSLER 


App.: Advanced 

P.P.: Conceited hockey players 
Weak.: Hockey, horses, hunting 
F.S.: “My shattered nerves!" 
Amb.: To hunt big game 

1960: Trapped 


DONALD SERVICE 


App.: Puzzled 

F.S.: It's not done, Miss Gray 

P.P.: Doing English homework 

Weak.: All his subjects 

Amb.: To get away without doing English 
homework 

1960. It's not done, Miss Gray 


BILL SPENCER 


App.: Peroxided 

P.P.: Slow Golfers 

Weak.: Golf 

F.S.: Basketball tic---kets! 

Amb.: To shoot 70 in golf 

1960: Shoots 71, dies of heart failure 


ADAM STECHER 


App.: Dehydrated 

F.S.: You're late—get out of the library 
P.P.: Anything not male 

Weck.: Complicated solutions 

Amb.: To solve x2y2 + bx22 

1960: x2y2+bx22—0 


DOUGLAS STRUTHERS 


App.: Shifty-eyed 

F.S.: | can't tolk any louder, Miss Gray 
P.P.; Answering in class 

Weok.: Tennis 

Amb.: To keep beating Earl in tennis 
1960: Bodminton champ 
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1950 


NORA ISABEL START 


App.: Blasé 

F.S.: Got the racing sheet? 
P.P.: Also-rans 

Weak.: Plays 

Amb.: Playwright 

1960. Still playing 


DOUGLAS TOWERS 


App.: Gopher 

F.S.: Da-a-a-al 

P.P.: Deneau 

Weak.: Basketball 

Amb.: To score 25 points a game 
1960: All balled up 


JACK WALL 


App.: Infatuated 

F.S.: What a night! 

P.P.: Lipstick on white shirts 
Weak.: Marg. 

Amb.: D.D.S. 

1960: Drilling cement 


DONALD THRASHER 


App.: Answer to a maiden's prayer 
F.S.: Where's Paul? 

P.P.: Giggling geeks 

Weak.: Studying 

Amb.: To study more 

1960: 49% in all subjects 


SYLVIA SWALWELL 


App.: Meek, but— 
Weak.: Techmen 

F.S.: Put me down 
P.P.: Shirley 

Amb.: Grade 3 teacher 
1960: Teaching Shirley 


JANE ARLISS WEBER 


App.: Real cute 

F.S.: | don't get it 

P.P.: Red 

Weak.: Football players 
Amb.: Nurse 

1960: Raising a football team 


KEY—App.—Appearance; F.S.—Foolish Saying; P.P.—Pet Peeve; Weok.—Weakness; Amb.—Ambition 
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1950 Lommercial Graduates 


JOYCE ASH BETTY DZURO 


App.: Neat 

F.S.: Oh, gosh 
Weak.: Kencoll 
1960:Straight hair 


App.: Perky 

F.S.: Oh, look at my hair 

Weak.: LaSalle 

1960: Proprietor of Dew Drop Inn 


SUZANNE BOISVERT PAT EAGEN 


A.: Hot Stuff 

F.S.: You're always picking on me. 
W.: Health classes 

P.P.: Spitballs 


App.: Bewitching 

F.S.: K. C. |. 

Weak.: Male sex 

1960: ‘Miss 1960"' Cheer Leader 


BETTY BOOKER MARGIE ELLIS 


A.: Gnomish 

F.S.: I'll done it, Mr. Liddell 
W.: Collecting information 
1960: Head clerk at Smith's 


App.: Sulkish 

F.S.: | don't understand 
Weak.: Ezinicki 

P.P.: Rocket Richard 


JANET BREMNER WINNIFRED FAIRHURST 


App.: Contented 
F.S.: Push her in 
Weak.: Swimming 
P.P.: Essays 


App.: Jolly 

F.S.: Oh, yeal 

Weak.: Pigeon-toed tennis player 
P.P.: Class parties 


IRENE FRANGAKIS 
App.: Shorty 


MARILYN BRIDGEWATER Sd 
App.: Intelligent * = 


F.S.: Oh, Gee , 4 F.S.: They just about caught me 
Weak.: Pat & Weak.: Cigars 
P.P.: Shorthand 4 P.P.: Customs Officers 
; 
= rom 


ETHEL CSONKA ISOBEL GURR 


App.: Broth - - er 

F.S.: Hey, did you hear about ??? 
Weak.: Tobacco farms 

P.P.:: Blue Jeans 


App.: Pert 

F.S.: Hey, Suzanne 
Weak.: Crowds 
1960: Fat girl 


SANDRA CUKU HELEN KULCHYSKI 


App.: Cute 
F.S.: How should | know? . 
Weak.: Anything sweet 

Yb ae 


App.: Terrifically deceiving 
F.S.: No, | didn't cut my hair 
Weak.: Long hair 


P.P.: Men who stare 1960: Baldy 


=r 


KEY—App.—Appearance; F.S.—Foolish Saying; P.P.—Pet Peeve; Weak.—Weakness; Amb.—Ambition 
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LORNA LIBBY 


App.: Mischievous 

F.S.: You little rascal 
Weak.: Alec 

P.P.: Tall tales by ! ! ! 


LEONA MARLEAU 


App.: Jolly impacted 
F.S.: | laughed like mad 
Weak.: Twins 

1960: Raising triplets 


MARGUERITE McKENZIE 


App.: Athletic 

F.S.: Who's barb 

Weak.: Wimp 

1960: Assistant football coach 


ELSIE MILLER 


App.: Slick chick 

Weak.: Giggles 

1960: Head chef at Grace 
P.P.: “Zippers” 


MARILYN MONTAGUE 


App.: Friendly 
F.S.: Oh, Gee 
Weak.: Mr. Gordon's Office 
P.P.: Trumpets 


MARY NAGY 


App.: Pee Wee 
F.S.: Oh, Gee 
Weck.: Tall men 
1960: 4 ft. 10% in. 


BARBARA NUSSBAUM 


App.: Noive 

F. S.: Con't read it 
Weck.: Comics 
P.P.: Questions 
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1950 Lommercial Graduates 


VELMA PADOVAN 


App.: Disgusted 
F.S.: Drop dead 
Weak.: Mondays 
P.P.: Assignments 


ELIZABETH PAPP 


App.: Neat 

F.S.: Yea 

Weak.: Dull colours 
P.P.: Room 304 


JOAN PATRICK 


App.: Petite 

F.S.: | don't know 

Weak.: Basketball player 
Weak.: Collecting information 
1960: Head clerk at Smith's 


DICK PATTERSON 


F. S.: Yes, ‘Sir’ 
Weak.: Holmes 
P.P.: All Boy classes 


BARBARA RIGELHOF 


App.: Humm! 
F.S.: Oh, stop 
Weak.: Ist Form 
P.P.: Dumb kids 


NANCY RUSHMERE 


App.: Innocent 

F.S.: She doesn't say 
Weak.: Assumption boys 
1960: A talkative person 


JOSEPHINE SCHILLER 


App.: Sharpy 
Weak.: Boogie 
1960: Waltzing 
P.P.: “Joe” 


KEY—App.—Appearance; F.S.—Foolish Saying; P.P.—Pet Peeve; Weak.—Weakness; Amb.—Ambition 
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1950 Lommercial Graduates 


ELLEN SLATER 


App.: Timid 

F.S.: Hey, come here 
Weak.: Red hair 
P.P.: Wrong answers 


BEVERLY SUTHERLAND 


App.: Witty 

F.S.: Let's organize an orchestra 
Weak.: Coconut buns 

P.P.: Someone who can't play the bose 


PHYLLIS TURNER 


A.: Carefree 

F.S.: | don't care 
W.: Ankles 

P.P.: Questions 


GEORGINA WANDEN 


App.: Sunny 

F.S.: C'mon Gwen 

Weak.: Typing till noon 

P.P.: No chairs in the cafeteria 


JOAN WATERS 


App.: We were wondering too 
Weak.: Sandwich 

1960: Her own hockey team 
P.P.: Toronto hockey fans 


GWEN WRIGHT 


App.: Happy go lucky 
F.S.: Hey, Pete 

Weak.: Brother's friends 
P.P.: Roundabouts 


SONNET 


The field lies bathed in shimmering noonday heat, 
And fickle breezes ripple through the grain; 
And whipped-cream clouds pile high above the wheat; 
And gray gulls wheel to shore before the rain. 
The golden fields all ripe and waiting lie 

For scythes that swing still faster than before; 

Yet all the while the storm clouds climb the sky, 
Until the harvesters dare reap no more. 

With greatest speed they flee to shelter kind, 

Just as the stinging sleet begins to fall: 

The fickle breezes turn to forceful wind, 

And sheets of water make a solid wall. 

But with a sudden burst, the sun comes through, 
To light an arching rainbow in the blue. 


—Christina Fraser, 11B 
€ Es 


“‘When I was young, the doctor said that if | didn't 
stop drinking I'd turn out to be feeble-minded.”’ 
“Why didn't you quit?” 


% So * 


Civilian (to dejected sailor): ‘Anything wrong, son?" 
Sailor: ‘‘I'm listless." 

Civilian: ‘‘Lost your pep?” 

Sailor: ‘‘No, my list of phone numbers.’ 


te * * 


Dad: ‘Well, son, | could help you with that problem, 
but | don't think it would be right." 

Son: “Il don't suppose it would, but let's take a 
shot at it."’ 


Golf player (at first tee): ‘‘You completely missed 
the ball.” 

His visiting friend: ‘‘It's a good thing | found out 
right at the start. This course is at least two inches 
lower than the one | usually play on." 


* * * 
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SHORT STORIES 


THE WEEPING WILLOW 
By Elizabeth Geml, 12B 


The whole Indian village gathered around the fire. 
Braves in their fierce war paint, squaws with their little 
screaming bundles and dirty, bare-footed children, all 
sat looking at one impressive figure—their chief. A 
look of anticipation was carved on every face, young 
and old alike. The old chief was about to tell a story; 
he raised his hand and one by one the voices ceased 
and all was silent. He acknowledged their eager atten- 
tion with a nod and began his story wiih a strong and 
vibrant voice. This was the story told by the Indian 
chief: 

Many, many moons ago, there lived in the land of 
the red men a great chieftain. His name was pro- 
claimed throughout the land, for it was he who had 
driven out the dreaded white demon and kept his 
people anchored securely on the small area of land 
they still called their own. Although his name was 
constantly on the lips of his people, it was always 
accompanied by another, that of Weepawi, his daugh- 
ter. Tales of her beauty had spread even beyond the 
great river, and many a young warrior sought her 
for his own. 

She was indeed beautiful! Her skin was the colour 
of polished acorns, her hair was black as a raven’s 
wing, and her lips were as red as the berries she 
gathered in the summer. She was very gentle, and 
even wild animals stole glances at her from behind 
trees as she passed through the forest. 

Weepawi's favourite haunt was high on a hill-top. 
Here she would sit for hours listening to the monoto- 
nous drone of the bees as they flew from one vivid 
patch of flowers to another; to the voices of the birds 
as they called to one another from the tree tops; and 
she even imagined that the wind spoke to her as it 
rustled the leaves overhead. 

Looking to the west she saw nothing but the gran- 
deur of the wooded hills; to the south, the small insig- 
nificant huts of her people; to the north, more hills, 
and to the west, a great river with its turbulent waters 
wending its way to some far-off sea. 

One evening when Weepawi returned from the hill 
she found a great confusion in the camp. Upon reach- 
ing the centre of the village she saw a young warrior 
lying on the ground, outnumbered but still defiant, 
pitting his last ounce of strength against his captives. 
Weepowi was informed that he had been found lurk- 
ing near the outskirts of the village, and her father's 
braves, recognizing him as an enemy, had captured 
him and brought him to their chief. 

They tied him to a stake in the middle of the village 
and as the shadows lengthened, left him in solitude. 
He knew that they would be back, however, with more 
fiendish devices to tax his strength and try his courage. 

Weepowi knew the cruelty of her race, and she was 
determined to save the young man, whose handsome 
face and dashing courage had already won her admi- 
ration. She left her tent and crept furtively to ihe 
place where the brave was tied. When she had freed 
him he begged her to run away with him and be his 


bride. She refused him, pointing out that his chances 
of escape were better if he left alone. Before he left, 
however, she promised that she would meet him on 
top of the hill on the first day of falling leaves. She 
had scarcely reached the seclusion of her tent when 
she heard a great uproar and realized that the cap- 
tive’s escape had been discovered. The angry pursuers 
were soon on his trail. 


Weepawi's heart was filled with despair, but her 
spirits lifted as one by one the warriors returned to 
camp empty-handed. 


After that, the days seemed to drag by for the young 
Indian maiden. She became restless; and even the 
soothing effects of her quiet haunt on the hill couid 
not overcome her anxieties. 


The first day of falling leaves came at last! As the 
sun's first weak rays tinted the sky, Weepawi left her 
tent and prepared to keep her rendezvous on the hill. 
In her anxiety and haste she neglected to be cautious. 
Thus it came about that one of her admirers, noticing 
her, decided to follow. 


As she neared the top of the hill she saw her beloved 
waiting for her. She started to run, but as she was 
covering the last few feet that separated them, she 
stopped suddenly as an anguished cry escaped her 
lips. Her warrior was sinking slowly to the ground, 
an arrow in his chest. She ran to him, but his eyes 
were closed to her beauty forever. Heartbroken, she 
looked up to see the Indian who had followed her 
only a few feet away, a malicious smile on his face. 

As he approached her, she seized the arrow from 
the inert body at her feet and a moment later sank 
down beside it—lifeless. When the startled Indian 
saw what his wicked deed had brought about, he 
ran into the forest, fearing the chief's wrath. 

When Weepawi did not return to camp as night 
drew near, her father and a few followers went out 
to look for her. They found her and her lover side 
by side on the hill-top. Her grief-striken father ordered 
them to bring her body to camp, but lo and behold, 
as they stooped to pick her up a startling sight greeted 
their eyes. Her feet became rooted to the ground, 
her slim young body became erect, and her arms 
stretched towards the sky as if beseeching the ‘‘Great 
Spirit'’ to help her. The beautiful, gentle, bewitching 
Weepawi had turned into a tree! They buried the body 
of her beloved close to her. 

That night as the moon shone once more upon the 
mourning village, a strange thing happened on the 
hill. The graceful young branches of the tree slowly, 
as if weary of praying to the ‘‘Unseen Power,’ began 
to droop and came to rest, hanging over the grave 
to shield it from all prying eyes. 

It is spring. Every night as the soft breezes sway 
her branches to and fro, Weepawi can be heard 
mourning for the warrior at her feet. 

Many who see the tree in the early morning say that 
there is dew upon its leaves. Ah—but we know dif- 
ferently! We know that they are not dew-drops but 
tear-drops which the young Indian maiden silently 
sheds during the night. 

That is why we call the tree on the hill the ‘‘weeping 
willow.”’ (First Prize) 
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FELIX ET CANARIA 
Jack Baum, 12B 


He was awake now, fully and completely awake. 
The idea of sleep, still deliciously inviting, was now 
an impossibility. He had been cat-napping all day, 
aware of her presence in the room across from him, 
yet restraining himself in spite of her. She had driven 
him from his sleep and he hated her for it. She liter- 
ally burned in his ears, his brain, his very essence. 
He must do something to stop her, to silence her for- 
ever. 


When she had first arrived he, like the others, had 
appreciated her. But while their admiration for her 
had grown, his had converted into a jealous hatred. 


She sang unceasingly, sang as though her very 
life depended upon it; sang until it shattered his 
nerves, until within him there welled up such an intense 
intolerance to the thought of her, that he had begun 
to consider the possibility of ridding himself of her, 
and by that to restore to himself the attention that 
was once all his. 


She stopped singing. Always when he looked at 
her she would siop singing, as if sensing what lay back 
of his gleaming eyes. She saw him looking at her— 
proud, ostentatious as a peacock preening its feathers 
she was—sometimes glancing at him when she thought 
he wasn't looking, always fearing him. He knew it. 
He chuckled to himself. 


Mike stood up, stretched and looked about himself. 
The room was neat, the bed made except where he 
had been sleeping. Mr. Sturges had a clean warm 
house and enjoyed it that way. He liked Mr. Sturges 
and had learned to respect him because he was a 
pleasant man of mild temperament who liked things 
done his own way. Mike knew, had he any contrary 
Opinions, that he would be sent out of the big warm 
house. He shuddered at the thought. Rising to his full 
height, he entered the hallway and stepped to the 
living-room, which lay in a quiet semi-darkness that 
he enjoyed, finding comfort and consolation in the 
enclosing shadows. 


A plan, he must conceive, complete and faultless, 
premeditated to the climax. There was no doubt about 
it now; the idea presented itself to him in an instant, 
and tickled his fancy. The function of the idea—- 
murder! 


Certainly his conduct in the past had been beyond 
reproach, and once committed, the murder would not 
easily be traced to him—he would see to that! Placid, 
taciturn, his manner would never betray him. 


He gazed blankly at the ceiling as if counting the 
innumerable chips and cracks in the gray plaster, 
totally obsessed by his thoughts—finally arriving at 
his conclusion: her complete obliteration — sudden 
death! 


Nightfall found him again lounging in the living- 
room of the old brownstone house, musing over latent 
plans. Thus he sat for hours until he heard the familiar 
click of the light switch in Mr. Sturges’ room. Glancing 
out into the hallway, he knew that Mr. Sturges was 
now in bed, as his room was in total darkness and he 


would soon be sleeping in his usual manner. 


Mike crept silently to his enemy's room and looked 
in. She had stopped singing at last. In her innocent 
sleep he almost pitied her for what was to befall her. 
He crouched, like a wild beast ready for the spring. 
It would all be over soon. The thought pounded into 
his brain with each breath he took. Her throat, the 
source of his misery, that slender throat ihat had 
instilled the hatred in him, would soon be mutilated. 
The throbbing vein under soft flesh would soon be 
crushed. 


As if awakened out of a nightmare, she stirred con- 
vulsively. He knew that now was the time—the very 
instant! 


Her high clear soprano voice rose to a scream as 
he darted forward, seizing her and forcing back her 
head. 


The door of the room opened with a resounding 
crash. His eyes flashed a scorching denial at his 
accuser. He had failed miserably. His endeavor was 
now a complete fiasco. 


A sudden charge of pain issued through him as his 
tail was mangled between the door and doorpost. 
Escape! The culprit seeks to escape—into the cold 
dark night whence he came. 


“‘Darned cat!'’ mumbled Mr. Sturges, glancing out 
the open window into the darkness. ‘‘Guess she will 
be all right though. A fine canary! She'll be singing 
as well as ever in a day or two!”’ (Second Prize) 


IN A NUTSHELL 


—Joan McKerrow—12A 


One day two tiny mice, Pete and Skip, who were 
forbidden to venture outside their tiny nest, decided 
to see the world. Peeking outside their dark hole, 
they were dazzled to see the immensity of the objects 
around them. Pete ran forward suddenly, to sink 
down in a vast sea of soft downy fur. Unknown to 
him, it was a rug which had nearly drowned him. 
Pete and Skip skittered carefully across the room to 
an open doorway. Here before them was the outside 
world. They ran down the stairs and down the walk 
to the curb. Here they paused and looked down. A 
great thundering river was flowing by (it was only a 
stream from last night's rain). Awed and frightened, 
they gazed about and Pete spied a nutshell wedged 
between two sticks. Pete, the bolder of the two, 
leaped in and Skip, afraid to be alone, jumped after 
him. The force of this leap knocked the nutshell 
loose and Pete and Skip went twisting and whirling 
along the river. Suddenly a huge black monster emit- 
ting a terrible noise bore down upon them. Pete and 
Skip huddled close together as a great rolling black 
thing missed them by scarcely an inch. The car had 
caused a tidal wave and the little nutshell rose up on 
the crest, teetering dizzily, then swooped down again. 
Skip lay in the bottom, feeling sick, but soon the nut- 
shell righted itself. 


On and on they floated, bumping into the curb and 
whirling out again. When suddenly a great black cave 
yawned open before them and they saw great iron 
jaws ready to swallow them. Pete leaned far over 

(continued on Page 14) 
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IN A NUTSHELL (continued) 


the side and grabbed at sticks close to the curb but 
these came loose and went twisting towards the hole. 
Pete saw a pile of pebbles lying close to the edge 
and using a floating stick he propelled the nutshell and 
its occupants towards the stones. The nutshell was 
suddenly caught in a strong current and thrown on the 
rocks. Pete began to laugh and help his staggering 
companion from their flimsy boat. They were saved 
from the jaws but how could they get off the stones 
to the dry land again? Pete jumped and jumped and 
finally he was able to grasp the top. He leaned back 
over the edge and helped poor Skip. They walked 
leisurely back to their dark nest and flung themselves 
wearily on their tiny beds. (Third Prize) 


SPRINGTIME 


As | walked down by the woods one day, 

| stopped by a brook, and heard it say, 

“It's Spring once more,"’ and the trees nearby 
Were raising their branches to the sky. 

The flowers were showing their little heads, 

And peeping out of their warm earth beds; 

The children were skipping on the way to school, 
And the ice was melted in the fishes’ pool. 

The birds were flying, | could hear them sing; 

All these things are signs of Spring. 


—Christine Torrie, 10C2 
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CONGRATULATIONS TO THE CLASS OF '50 


For details regarding admission, scholarships and courses at 
Assumption College, Contact the Registrar. 
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Scholarship Awards 


On November 19, at the annual commencement 
exercises, the scholarship awards for 1948-49 were 
announced by Mr. Gilbert. Several 1.0.D.E. bursaries 
to the total value of $450 were awarded ito students. 
The Mary Gooderham and John Askin Chapters’ 
awards were presented to Alex Cserepes by Miss H. 
Carley and Mrs. P. Haeberlin respectively, and Mrs. 
Crow presented the Lady Beck Chapter award io Ken- 
neth Christie. 

Three Dominion-Provincial Student Aid Bursaries io 
the combined value of $1,050 were presented to Rose- 
lyn Stone, James Shynkar and Kenneth Christie respec- 
tively and two Michigan Student Aid Foundation Bur- 
saries, valued at $250 and $400, were also awarded 
to Roselyn Stone and David Skoyles. 

Betty Shreve was awarded the Armstead Athletic 
Club Bursary of $100 by Mrs. V. Harrison. The Uni- 
versity of Western Ontario awarded a $250 scholar- 
ship to David Skoyles. Two scholarships were also 
presented by Kennedy. Bill Wilson received ihe Ken- 
nedy C.l. Forum Prize of $60 and David Skoyles won 
the Lillie Lloyd Memorial Scholarship of $50. 

Proficiency medals were also included, with Joyce 
McLister and David Skoyles winning the General Pro- 
ficiency Medals of People’s Credit Jewellers. In ail, 
Kennedy students were successful in being awarded 
$2,610 worth of scholarships and bursaries. The 
awards signified not only scholastic achievement on 
behalf of the students concerned but also the cultural 


achievement of all. 
—Gary Leach, 12A 
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VALEDICTORY ADDRESS 
By Herbert Gray 


It's always hard to say good-bye, and saying good- 
bye is especially difficult for us when doing so means 
the closing of an important chapter in our lives. 


There were our first few weeks at Kennedy when, 
fresh from public school, we wandered dazedly 
through the halls—halls which could just as well have 
belonged to the Empire State Building as to Kennedy 
Collegiate for all the confusion they brought about. 
And who could forget those awful seconds just before 
an examination was to begin? The teacher watch- 
fully circulated up and down the aisles, passing oui 
exam papers as we sat stiffly in our seats, our faces 
tense, waiting apprehensively to see just what we 
should have studied the night before! 


And there were the first big school dances we ever 
attended. The boys somewhat uncomfortable in their 
best suits, the girls just a little unsteady on their new 
high heels, as they danced the hours away in this very 
gymnasium which, with the aid of crepe paper and 
a hard-working decorating committee, had been irans- 
formed into a glittering ballroom just for the evening. 
And we'll always remember those football games when 
the chill autumn breezes playfully nipped the bois- 
terous crowds in the stands, and when everything of 
importance in the world seemed concentrated on that 
brilliant rectangle under the arc-lights where, at the 
moment, someone in a Kennedy uniform, with the ball 
tucked under his arm, was running over the enemy 
goal-line in a brilliant touchdown play that brought the 
crowds to their feet shouting with excitement. 


The seasons and the years followed one another as 
quickly as the flick of a hummingbird’s wing. And 
then one day it was all over. We didn’t finish in a 
blaze of glory or a hurricane of cheers like a runner 
breaking the tape. We just collected our books, 
picked up our blotters and our pens, and walked 
somewhat despondently out into the bright sunlight 
of early summer. It wasn't till later on one hot evening 
in August that we opened the newspaper and there 
below the dread words ‘‘Upper School Results’’ we 
saw our names and marks, and knew we'd made the 
grade. Already the hurrying pen of time was begin- 
ning to write a new page. 


Persistence and perseverance are iwo qualities very 
necessary for success in the rough - and - tumble of 
everyday existence, and in our struggles to master 
such things as Latin verbs and trigonometric identities, 
| believe we have measurably increased our own stock 
of these two essential qualities. 


At Kennedy we learned many of the qualities of 
good citizenship. In the Forum elections with their 
hard-fought campaigns and realistic election proce- 
dure, as well as in the day-to-day workings of ithe 
Forum itself, we gained practical knowledge of good 
citizenship. 


Some people can write a country's songs. Others 
can make its laws. But those who can train its youth 
are powerful people indeed. This power is in good 
hands at Kennedy. No school can be better than its 
teachers, and no school has teachers very much better 
than those at Kennedy. We must have been quite a 


trial to them at times. But their patience and perse- 
verance helped see us through, and | think we have 
profited greatly from their help and advice. Because 
of this, they too shall take part in whatever successes 
we may achieve, and with them we shall gladly share 
our triumphs. 


| also think that we were very lucky to attend a 
school of the general high calibre of Kennedy Colle- 
giate. With its beautiful buildings and extensive 
equipment, its fine teaching staff, great teams and 
enthusiastic student body, it has few equals in all of 
Canada. 


Our days at Kennedy began in a world at war. 
They end, however, in a world largely determined to 
maintain a permanent peace. This evening let us 
remember those Kennedy students of other years who 
died to preserve our free Canadian way of life. And 
it is only right, then, that we too should strive to sup- 
port and maintain this same way of life that gives 
everyone, regardless of race, creed or economic 
status, a chance io get an education—a way of life 
to which we owe an undying debt of gratitude. 


For some, this evening means the end of formal 
education. For others it merely signifies the beginning 
of a new and more difficult stage of learning. Some 
of us may one day have the ability, the knowledge, 
and the luck to reach the heights of fame and great 
success. Others of us may do no more than live ihe 
full, useful, seemingly ordinary life of a good citizen. 
But no matter what the future holds in store, | know 
that we shall try to face it with optimism and confi- 
dence, with courage and determination, and no matter 
where we may be we shall continue to benefit from 
the precepts acquired during our wonderful days at 
Kennedy. 


Of course it’s always hard to say good-bye. But 
neither time nor distance will ever dim our memories 
of our school. Nor will our loyalty toward it ever be 
reduced, for ‘‘though we may leave you our hearts 
shall ne’er forget dear old Kennedy—Kennedy our 


own. 


ORATORICALS 


The public speaking contest this year proved to be 
very close and interesting. The school finals were held 
on February 17. The winners then competed in the 
district finals, which were held on the afternoon of 
February 23. The winners of the school finals were 
the following: 


Senior Boys 
Junior Boys 
Senior Girls 
Junior Girls 


Leo Gray 

George Stedelbauer 
Betty Deschamps 
Margaret Spencer 


Leo Gray further showed his ability in speaking 
when he won the Senior Boys’ District Finals at Ken- 
nedy. He was presented with a W.S.S.A. trophy do- 
nated this year for the first time by the Toastmasters 
Club. Our other representatives were not as fortunate, 
but all of them certainly had and deserved our en- 
thusiastic support and congratulations. 


—frhardt Kaden, 12A 


A VISIT TO THE U.N. 


On November fifth, five nervous boys from Wind- 
sor's high schools assembled at the M. C. R. depot. 
We had good reason to be nervous. We were setting 
out to visit New York and the United Nations Assembly, 
and each of us was the uneasy possessor of one hun- 
dred and fifty dollars, provided by a far-sighted Board 
of Education. Colonel B. J. S. MacDonald, who origin- 
ated the idea of the trips and gave us so much help 
and guidance, saw us off. 


Since then, we have told the story of those magic 
days many times in public and many more times pri- 
vately. We gained a treasury of pleasant memories 
and new knowledge. We shall never forget visits to 
the Empire State Building, Rockefeller Centre, Radio 
City Music Hall, and the St. James Theatre. Even more 
lasting was the deep impression we gained at the 
United Nations. 


Hon. Paul Martin, our host at the United Nations, 
was unsparing in his efforts to show us everything. As 
a result, we were able to sit close to the great men 
of all nations as they worked for peace, and, watching 
them, we agreed on a new idea, which we determined 
to tell wherever we spoke. We saw that these ‘im- 
mortals"’ are real men, after all. They have the same 
hopes as you or |. They are not hard-boiled geniuses, 
playing with human lives for economic gain, but men 
with ideals which they cannot help expressing, even in 
private conversations. Besides, they work long hours 
to attain these ideals of world peace and security. 


Everyone wants peace. Another war can benefit no 
one. The real problem at the U.N. is misunderstand- 
ing, and only through intelligent discussion as carried 
on there, can the problem be solved. 


—James Horne—13B 


THERE’S A PLACE FOR YOU 
IN THE 


Essex Scaltish 


Kennedy Collegiate Cadets, over 17 years of age, will be 
accepted as recruits by Windsor’s Own Essex Scottish. 


Service in the Essex Scottish offers good military training, 

recreation, sports, weekends at Cedar Springs Ranges, 

summer camp -at Petawawa and a starting basic pay of 
$1.13 for every day you parade. 


Recruits are welcomed at the Essex Scottish Orderly Room in the Windsor 


Armouries, Tuesday and Friday from 7:30 p.m. to 10 p.m. 
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All teachers become psychologists and can tell what 
our capacity for work is much better than we ourselves 
can. 


It was with utmost regret that we heard of the 
sudden illness of Mr. Deagle, our well-loved physics 
teacher, that kept him away during the latter months 
of the year. In addition we were sorry to hear of the 
resignation of four esteemed members of the staff, 
Miss Noonan, Mrs. Eley (Miss Davis to most of us), 
Miss Ritchie, and Miss Mackay, and also of Mrs. Lord, 
our efficient office secretary. 


For the graduates, this last year at Kennedy has 
been a great one. It saw the revival of a long-dead 
school spirit that carried our football team to the 
heights of an undefeated season. That, and many 
other memories will form a glorious album for us ail. 
The year will be a proper welcome for those whose 
first year it was, and a fitting farewell to those whose 
last year in Kennedy has just passed. 


THE STORM 


The skies are dark, the rain pours down 
And muffles sounds of the noisy town; 

The lightning streaks, the thunder roars. 

Oh! | longed for warmth behind safe doors. 


| gloomed there lonely, and watched the sleet, 
And water run down the vacant street. 
| stodd. and pondered and dreamed a dream 
Of a sunlit field by a sparkling stream. 


—Valeryan Serbanivich, 11C 
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SLEIGHBELL PROM 


A large silvered Christmas tree centred the floor 
and was the centre of attention at the first annual 
Sleighbell Prom of Kennedy Collegiate. Red, white 
and green streamers were slung from ihe revolving 
mirrored wall and formed a ceiling. To add a further 
Christmasy note, large silvered candles flanked a 
silver wreath on the bandstand. 

Lending their patronage were Mr. A. F. S. Gilbert, 
Mr. and Mrs. A. C. Lidde!l, Mr. and Mrs. H. L. Ward, 
Mr. and Mrs. Norman Spencer, Mr. and Mrs. D. B. 
Unger, Mr. and Mrs. Cornelius Hoshor, Miss Betty Mc- 
Kay, Mr. and Mrs. A. W. Bishop, Mr. and Mrs. Norman 
Eley, Mr. and Mrs. C. E. Ledgley, Mr. and Mrs. C. A. 
Bell and Mr. and Mrs. Marshall Thomson. 

On the social committee which planned the party 
were Shirley Randall in peach satin, with Gord Moir; 
Betty Deschamps, wearing white nylon marquisette, 
with Michael Nan; Mitzi Koch, in pink satin, with Frank 
Bower; Chloe Hoshor, in shocking pink taffeta, with 
Bill McCormick; Joan Storey, in red velvet, with Hugh 
Geddes; Marion Leigh, in irridescent taffeta, with 
Bruce Nageleisen; Mary Bell, wearing red crepe, with 
Ron Godziszewski; Mary Bridge, in blue taffeta, with 
Bill Spencer; Rose Ambedian and Frank Urbanski; Mar- 
garet Carnegia and Steve Musy; Nancy Welsh and 
lan Paisley; Margaret Bell, in black taffeta and net, 
with Doug Buckner. 

Noted at the dance were Shirley Reed and Dave 
Elrin, Mary Monroe and Bob Bailey, Joyce French and 
Robin Scott, Marg Lanspeary and Al Jobazy, Joan 
McKerrow and Norm Hagman, Marg Spencer and Jack 
Wall, Ann McCallum and Barry Deneau, Doreen Moir 
and Bob Ledgley, Doris Crawford and Waldy Stefan- 
ezyk, Erma Hill and Walter Koch, Ann Hobbs and 
Jerry Wanless, and Joan Widders and Bill Moiseshyn. 

Also seen were Jackie McDonald and Ron Phibels, 
Donna Dowler and Doug Price, Dorothy Forsander and 
Archie Davidson, Elinor Oberg and Ray Plumton, Bar- 
bara Steel and Elmer Elford, and many others. 


CUPID'S CAPER 
February 14th, 1950 


Our first tea dance of the season was held on 
Valentine's Day this year. The gym was gaily deco- 
rated in red hearts, and red and white streamers 
formed a bar of music on the wall. 

Miss Ritchie, Miss McKay and Mr. Green kindly gave 
their help in the supervision of the dance. 

The committee this year consisted of Margaret Bell, 
Mitzi Koch, Betty Deschamps, Joan Storey, Chloe 
Hoshor, Marion Leigh, Mary Bell, Merri Kilpatrick, Bill 
Spencer, Doug Buckner, Gord Moir, Steve Musy, Frank 
Urbanski, Bill Watson, lan Paisley and Bob Ledgley. 


K-HOP 
Friday, March 17th, 1950 


The centre of attraction at our 16th annual K-Hop 
was a giant blue-and-gold ‘‘K"’ revolving in the centre 
of the floor. Blue and gold streamers met in another 
“K"' at the top of the ceiling. The backboards were 
outlined in the colours of the different schools in Wind- 
sor to blend with Kennedy's gay blue and gold setting. 

The patrons were Mr. A. F. S. Gilbert, Mr. and Mrs. 
Bruce Moir, Mr. and Mrs. Alec Buckner, Mr. and Mrs. 
Marshall Thomson, Mr. and Mrs. E. W. Fox, Miss 
Mariam Richie, Miss Betty McKay, Mr. and Mrs. H. L. 
Ward, Mr. and Mrs. Archie Green, Mr. and Mrs. B. 
W. Brown, Mr. and Mrs. George Chapman. 

On the committee in charge were: Margaret Bell, 
wearing a yellow wool dress, with Doug Buckner; Mitzi 
Koch, in red crepe, with Don Hemple; Merri Kilpatrick, 
in a pale blue knitted suit, with John Smith; Joan 
Storey, wearing navy taffeta, with Bill McDonald; 
Marion Leigh, in a green silk print, with Bruce Nage- 
leisen; Chloe Hoshor, wearing a pale yellow suit, with 
John Choyce; Gord Moir, with Mary Eleanor Walker, 
wearing green crepe; Bob Ledgley and Doreen Moir, 
wearing a_ blue-and-white dress; Bill Spencer and 
Joyce McPherson, in black velvet and taffeta; lan 
Paisley and Nancy Welsh, wearing black taffeta; 
Frank Urbanski and Bernice Donimik. 


HERE COMES SANTA CLAUS 


As usual this year’s Christmas assembly was a great 
success, thanks to the work of the Drama Club. Not 
as active as in past years, the Drama Club made its 
one large-scale presentation in 1949, a memorable 
occasion to those who watched the performances of 
the Glee Clubs under the direction of Miss McNeill, 
Mrs. V. Leach’s Windsor Choir, and, of course, Santa 
Claus and his helpers. 

The first portion of the show was entirely musical, 
bringing the students the well loved ‘‘Christmas Story" 
by Mrs. Leach's choir, and selections from ‘‘South 
Pacific'’ by the Glee Clubs. These were only a few 
of the ably presented numbers. 

As usual, Santa Claus arrived in the latter part of 
the show to give all his much-awaited gifts. Amid 
much laughter, Knobby Knowles helped Santa Claus 
to deliver his gifts. Santa Claus is still unknown to us, 
but our appreciation is extended to Gerry Wanless. 
Wonder why? 

The program closed with the traditional Christmas 
community songfest. All students left the gym feeling 
that this year’s assembly was the best Christmas pro- 
gram yet produced. 

All in the Drama Club are to be commended on 
their fine work. 

—Submitted by M. Bell, 13B 
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UNAAOUA ONS HAUOUNEAAAUUERNSGUOU GAY RUHL 


My Years of Practice 
Delphine Hanson 


When first starting to play a musical instrument 
like a violin, one finds that it is plain drudgery. | 
know that only squawks were produced at first and 
these greatly disheartened me. 

| thought it was extremely cruel of my mother to 
send me to my room to practice when | could be oui- 
side playing with my friends whom | thought at that 
time were very fortunate not having to play a musical 
instrument. 

At first | was annoyed when company would ask, 
‘‘Well, how is your daughter getting along with her 
music lessons?”’ 

My mother would answer, ‘‘Oh, she is getting along 
just fine. | Would you like to hear her play a few of 
her pieces?”’ 

‘‘Why, yes, we would certainly enjoy that very 
much,"’ they would answer. 

Then both frightened and embarrassed | would iake 
my time about getting my violin ready, hoping that 
something would happen to prevent a display of my 
poor talent. Then after struggling through a few 
pieces | decided to relieve them of their agony and 
put my violin away. 

Then they would say, ‘* Oh, that was wonderful. 
She is doing very well considering the length of time 
she has been taking lessons. We do hope that you 
will play for us again some time.” 

Then | forced a smile and said, ‘‘Why | would love 


to."' But to myself | said, ‘Not if | can help it."’ 


and Social Work. 


Victoria Lollege 


in the 


UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO 


Founded by Royal Charter in 1836 “for the general education of youth 
in the various branches of Literature and Science on Christian Principles.” 


As one of the Federated Colleges in the Faculty of Arts of the University 
of Toronto, Victoria College enrols students in all courses leading to the 
degrees of Bachelor of Arts and Bachelor of Commerce and preparatory 
to admission to the schools of Graduate Studies, Divinity, Education, Law 


In the Annesley Hall Women’s Residences and Wymilwood, accommodation 
is available for women students of Victoria College. In the Victoria College 
Residences accommodation is available for men students of the College. 


For full information, including calendars and bulletins 
apply to the Registrar, Victoria College, Toronto. 


As the years go by practising is more enjoyable 
and it no longer seems like drudgery. 

| think that practising faithfully every day really pays 
off. After all one can not get anything worth while 
without working hard for it. 


MODERN DRESS 

Everything is going up in price and in hemline. The 
‘*1951" skirts will be a little shorter than they were 
last year and a little fuller around the hips. The sum- 
mer frocks, suits and blouses will all be tailor-made 
and the colours will be as bright as ever. 

The gals have really changed their styles this year. 
Instead of those long skirts and heavy socks with 
baggy sweaters, we have a ‘“‘little below the knee”’ 
skirt with the colourful ‘‘Migo"’ blouse. 

The accessories are really plentiful and inexpen- 
sive. Pearls, necklaces, bracelets, rings, purses, belts 
and even sterling letters to fit on the socks, make the 
girls look neat. Keep up the good work, girls, and get 
in with the styles. —wMarguerite McKenzie—11C1 


MARE 


Song of the sea— 

She 
Eerily, wearily, 
Back and forth 
Thunders mightily 
Daily and nightly; 
Perpetual motion, 
A tremendous commotion. 
All for what? 
Nothing at all! 

Isabel McDowell, 12D 


Ist Prize, Sr. 
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SUSPENSE 


The students cheer as the ball goes in; 
Eight to ten, will Kennedy win? 

Our players are stars, they have good aim, 
They will play their best to win the game. 
The ball goes forth past centre line; 
Come on, boys, you're doing fine. 

We need this game and you know this, 
To get those points you must not miss. 
Into the basket the ball goes on high; 
That's a fine team, the score is tie! 

The time is short, the players tense, 

And all the crowd is in suspense. 

The ball is dribbled down the floor 

As all the fans call, ‘Just one more’’! 
Did Kennedy do it? Well, | should say; 
They made the basket and saved the day. 


LE PETIT THEATRE 


As we hurry through the door 
And rush into our seats, 

You can hear the little orchestra 
Tinking out their beats. 


The little lights dim down, 
And the curtain rises free, 
Out comes a little clown, 

To dance for you and me. 


He's a clever little fellow, 

Carved out of whitest pine, 

You can hardly see the joints move, 
So perfect is the time. 


His strings are there, you know, 
Not visible to me, 

So easy are his movements, 

So fun and fancy free. 


Our showman stops his dance, 
And rushes to the wings, 

And then another little act, 
An elephant that sings! 


We saw so many little acts, 
Four lions fierce and bold, 
And then a little orphan, 

Singing carols in the cold. 


We saw a stately court waltz, 
A salon minuet, 

And then a scene from history; 
To end, a duck duet! 


Back to that little shop I'll go, 
Some day when | am old, 

To see the scene | liked the best, 
The orphan in the cold. 


—Bill Watson, 11A 


——_— — 


COLOUR DIFFERENCES 
As you walk in the beautiful gardens 
"Mid the flowers of various hue, 
Do you think of the millions of people 
Who aren't the same colour as you? 


The birds that you hear in the springtime 
Whose feathers aren't coloured the same: 
Do they quarrel and shun one another, 


—Barbara Lougheed, 12B 


Or call each other a name? 

We are not any better than others, 
We all will at length become sod; 
And we all have a common maker, 
The highest and mightiest—God. 


So we learn from the workings of nature, 


Her use of each colour and hue, 

Even God makes no discrimination 

What better right, then, have you? 
2nd Prize, Sr. 


THE WAY OF LIFE 
If we notice little pleasures 
As we notice little pains; 
If we forget our losses 
And remember all our gains; 
If we look for people's virtues 
And their faults we never see. 


What a very happy place indeed 
This wide, wide world would be. 
—Winnifred Fairhurst, 11C1 


3rd Prize, Sr. 


HAWKIN’S DRAIN 
(Sandwich East and Riverside) 

No sewers out here but ‘“‘Hawkin’s Drain,” 
Oh, February rain, rain, rain! 

Get out your rubbers, slickers and boat, 
After nine years it gets your goat. 

The cars get stuck and the kids mudbound, 
‘Tis one big happy merry-go-round. 

The streets are flooded, Tecumseh to tracks, 
The water freezes—get out your axe; 
Blades are sharpened, hockey sticks taped, 

Then the ice thaws and you can't skate. 
At last comes spring and June appears 
To find us mired up to our ears. 
Each year surveyors, one by one, 
Come out to look and join the fun; 
With nothing done to the city they go; 
Again comes winter and the snow. 


—Oletha McKibbon, 12A 


Solution—simple—give the drain a good cleaning, 
For many years for that we've been screaming; 


At last Sandwich Easters got together 
In spite of trouble and foul weather, 
To try to clean this clogged drain out, 
But ‘twas an unsuccessful bout, 
For Riverside, that town of yore, 
Flatly refused to allow any more. 
So on the next wet, rainy day, 
Pity me with “‘it’’ three feet away. 


—Joyce Bondy, 


12B 
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TRIBUTE 


| love this land, this Canada, 
With all its forests grand, 

With mighty, rushing waterways, 
And miles of fertile land. 

Its rolling prairies clothed in gold 
When harvest time draws near, 
And all its quiet churches where 
We worship without fear. 

Its dusty highways, straight and wide, 
Which lead from coast to coast, 
And all the city thoroughfares 
Of which this land can boast. 


And yet | cannot quite forget, 
The land across the sea. 

The England that | left behind, 

Is still quite dear to me. 

The gentle beauty of the woods, 
The hazy summer sky, 

And merry tinkling of the stream, 
The dreamy passerby, 

The violets beneath the hedge, 
The gentle winds that blow, 

I'll keep these things within my heart, 
Wherever | may go. 


Ist Prize, Jr. —Wendy Ollis, 9F 


OUR FOOTBALL TEAM 


What a football team we had this year! 

They all must admit that it had no peer; 

Through mud and through snow our team was on top, 
With aggression and spirit that no one could stop. 


Led by our captain Bill Moiseshyn ahead, 
All opposition fell ‘neath our vigorous tread; 
Though behind, on strongly we came, 

With a burning desire to win every game. 


But o great deal of credit to our coach must go, 
Who gave us the strength when we felt mighty low; 
To the cheerleaders loyal and true, 

On behalf of our team my thanks go to you. 


2nd Prize, Jr. —NMichael Gretes, 10A 


THE MIRRORS OF LIFE 


| have often mused, as | ride on a bus, 

Or watched from a boat, or a car; 

That the faces of people are the mirrors of life, 
Reflecting what they really are. 


One sees workers and shoppers, both happy and sad, 
Or a person who tries to be sly— 

But your troubles or joys come out on your face, 

Like a wash that is put out to dry. 


For you may yell loud, and go pushing by, 
Or you may slink by, very small— 

But your character is writ by the pen of time 
On your face, to be seen by us all. 


—Gary Leach, 12A 


3rd Prize, Jr. 
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A PRAYER 


In the splendour of the sunset, 
| can feel Thy grace; 

In the beauty of Thy heaven, 
May | see Thy face. 


Be Thou ever close beside me, 

Keep me safe this day; 

Wilt Thou always guide my footsteps, 
All along life's way. 


Master, let me never falter, 

Help me reach Thy light; 

Master, make me pure and sinless, 
Fit for Thy dear sight. 


—Joyce Warren, 10A 


THE FARMER 


Who gets up with the rise of the sun 

And when it sets, he’s still not done? 

Surely the answer will come to your mind 
For the farmer is the only one of that kind. 


The cows are all hungry and sure must be fed 
While folks in the city are lying in bed; 

They wait for the milk truck to stop at their door, 
For they must get milk or there'll be an uproar. 


The chickens are crowing; it's time to arise; 

The pigs have grown to be quite a good size. 

In just a few weeks they'll be on your table, 
Thanks to the farmer, who was willing and able. 


There's more to be said of the farmer's life; 


He can't work alone; he must have a wife 
To help him share his work and play 
And provide good meals three times each day. 


It's a tale often told, and of course you have reac 
The farmer supplies city folk with their bread. 


—Geraldine Ure, 12B 


THE APPLE TREE 


Is there anything as wonderful 
As an apple tree in bloom, 
Whose fragrant blossoms promise 
An abundant harvest soon? 


And when the blossoms start to fall 
And hard green balls appear, 
We do not have to hesitate 
To know that summer's here. 


And as the sun sends down its rays 

And slow the green turns red, 

The thoughts of autumn splendour 
Go spinning through our head. 


And even in the winter months 
As we eat the pleasant loot, 

We marvel at God's wondrous works 
From blossom unto fruit. 


—Gloria Lambden, 12B 
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A Typical Day at Kennedy 
By Walter Muroff, 11D 


Let us go through a typical day at Kennedy with a 
little character we will now refer to as Pincus. It's a 
bright, sunny day, and our little hero is just awaken- 
ing. Naturally, we must add some drama to ithe scene, 
so as little Pincus’ bleary eyes pop open one at a 
time, there is a shriek of horror— it's two minutes to 
nine! Hastily he grabs his books: Grade Ten French, 
Grade Eleven Algebra, Grade Twelve Chemistry, and 
Grade Nine Spare. 


New let us switch over to Kennedy. As we look out 
of the windows facing the parking lot, taking one last 
look at nature, we see a cloud of dust breaking out 
across the horizon. It can bo no one but little Pincus. 
Apparently his car wouldn't start, a common occur- 
rence at two minutes to, so he decided a mad dash 
would be the next best thing. It's one minute to nine 
now. Mr. Gilbert is poised at the door, stopwatch in 
hand, a grin on his face, muttering, ‘‘Ha, at last I've 
got him now."’ Slowly the second hand moves along, 
as our hero speeds on desperately, ten seconds, five, 
four, three, two—and now we switch to the classroom. 
Half a second to go, but Pincus arrives just as the bell 
rings, and Mr. Gilbert is foiled again. 


The first period passes rather rapidly, and as the 
bell rings the room empties swiftly as the teacher con- 
tinues talking. Little Pincus is now strolling down the 
hall at a leisurely pace, for you see it is only beiween 
periods. He has roughly three minutes to get to his 
next class so he dawdles down the hall, looking into 
every classroom for his class. The rest of the morning 
drags by, and it is now 11.44. One last minute is 
left. The silence of the room is broken by the zipping 
of books as little Pincus, eyes glued to the clock, poises 
with all the artfulness of an experienced racer at the 
starting line. Then the bell rings, that wonderful 11.45 
bell in all its glory! Fifteen seconds later the halls 
are deserted except for the odd teacher, and the 
janitors shovelling up the corpses of the poor unfor- 
tunate souls who were a bit slow. This, of course, is 
quite unlike the shift between periods when one takes 
three minutes to go next door. 


IN SCHOOL 


AN D 


Rees Het 


DRINK MORE MILK FOR HEALTH 


a a ae ae ae ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee eee 


THE MILK EDUCATIONAL COUNCIL OF WINDSOR 


The afternoon is pretty well the same, except ‘hat 
little Pincus ships us in a car, and arrives at iwo 
minutes to one. Mr. Gilbert is foiled again. After 
having his morale raised he sadly plods into class 
and decides to catch up on his sleep. The next period 
test papers are returned, much to the dismay of little 
Pincus, who has a perfectly good afternoon ruined by 
the results. Following are a few, the test being out 
of ten. Ten, ten, nine, eight, zero—the zero belong- 
ing to your little Pincus. So, with tears in his eyes, he 
speeds into his next class, for this teacher expects you 
to be seated like a mummy before the bell stops ring- 
ing. In the next class there is a spare teacher, so little 
Pincus decides to make use of the opportunity. Afier 
giving two hotfoots, shouting out, walking around ihe 
class, throwing paper and swearing, he says, ‘‘Now 
what did | do wrong?" as the teacher takes his name. 
Naturally he gives the name of a friend, and when 
the friend is hauled on the carpet next morning he 
has to talk his little heart out to straighten things out. 
Three forty-five, and the halls are deserted now in 
ten seconds, with the result that there is a much higher 
casualty list. 


Yes, this is truly a typical day at Kennedy. 


WHAT WOULD SPRING BE WITHOUT— 


March! It opens 

The spring of the year, 
Robins chirping, 

Buds appear, 

Picnics in meadows, 
Hikes through woods, 
Wintry days 

Soon disappear. 


April! With tulips 

And bright green leaves, 
Showers, 

And flowers 

And a warm breeze. 
How could it be spring 
Without all of these? 


—Helen K., 11C 


A T PLAY 
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BOYS’ SPORT 


a? a ae a ee a ee ee ee ee ee a 


W.O.S.S.A. CHAMPIONS 1949-1950 


SENIOR W.O.S.S.A. RUGBY CHAMPIONS 


First Row: M. Larsen, L. Maynard, B. Deneau, M. Essery, A. Sulyok, K. Weber, R. Ryan, J. Wall. 


Second Row: R. Penney, O. Tokarsky, E. Elford, N. Byer, S. Musy, B. Moiseshyn (Captain), J. O'Flannagan, L. Muzzin, 
B. Ledgley, D. Buckner. 


Third Row: Mr. George Chapman (Coach), D. Pyke, M. Gretes, D. Reid, C. Eyre, B. Widders, T. Lucas, J. Cowan, G. Massey, 
A. Morrison, O. Cardinal, D. Hughes, L. Johnston, L. Veres, R. Hoover. 


KENNEDY UNDEFEATED 1949 


Kennedy 8 Vocational O (Ex.)} 
12 Assumption 0 
16 Patterson 6 
20 Walkerville 0 

11 Sudbury 10 (Ex.) 
13 Vocational 6 
7 Sandwich 1 
Semi-final 3 Sandwich 1 
Final 19 Patterson 0 
W.O.S.S.A. Semi-final 7 Sarnia i 2 
W.O.S.S.A. Final 19 St. Jerome's (Kitchener) 17 


FOOTBALL 1949 


A large turnout attended the first practice as Coach 
George Chapman began conditioning the team. Most 
of the boys were members of last year's squad, but 
many newcomers were on hand. By the third week of 
school the team was picked and prepared for an exhi- 
bition game with Lowe Vocational. Archie Green 
assisted the coach for the season, and with his help 
the team was ready to play ball. The season started 
with the exhibition game. Scores were as follows: 


Kennedy 8 Lowe ie) 
Kennedy 12 Assumption 10) 
Kennedy 16 Patterson 6 
Kennedy 20 Walkerville 0 


It was decided by the league that the team in first 
place at the end of the third week of play would 
represent the city in the ‘tournament of champions’”’ 
in Toronto on the following week. Kennedy was on 
top with a record of 3-0 and so entered into the 
tournament. Sponsored by the ‘‘Red Feather,"’ this 
was played in Maple Leaf Stadium on a Friday and 
Saturday night. Kennedy was pitted against a strong 
team from Sudbury. The game was played on the 
Saturday night, with Kennedy edging Sudbury 11-10. 
The team members had a great time in Toronto, in 
spite of the billets and peas. 


During the following week Kennedy had to finish 
their schedule and played two games. 


Kennedy 13 Lowe 6 
Kennedy 7 Sandwich 1 


This meant the team ended up in first place with a 
record of 5-0. In the semi-final round the ‘‘Golden 
Clippers’’ had a tough time with a game team from 
Sandwich, but finally won 3-2. Kennedy met Patter- 
son in the final and in spite of their unbeaten record 
were underdogs. The Clippers proceeded to trounce 
the Panthers by the score of 19-0, with everyone on 
the team playing spectacular ball. This brought Ken- 
nedy its first W.S.S.A. championship in nine years. 


The Kennedy team continued its championship 
march by beating a Sarnia team by the score of 
7-2. It was getting cold by this time and the Sarnia 
field was a mass of snow and mud. It was because 
of this that the scoring was held to a minimum. The 
“Golden Clippers’’ proceeded on to London the fol- 
lowing week to participate in the ‘Purple Bowl" at 
Western's Little Memorial Stadium. A foot of snow 
had to be scraped off the field before the game could 
be played. In below-freezing weather the Clippers 
played their toughest game, beating a rugged Kit- 
chener St. Jerome team 19-17, thus bringing ihe 
W.O.S.S.A. championship to Kennedy. The team ended 
the season with a fair record of eleven wins and no 
losses. 


Members of this championship team were: Bill Moise- 
shyn (captain), Steve Musy, Jerry O'Flannagan, Leo 
Muzzin, Elmer Elfred, Bob Ledgley, Ted Lucas, Doug 
Buckner, Ray Ryan, Elek Sulyok, Merv Essery, Barry 
Deneau, and Bob Maynard. Capable substitutes were 
found in Veres, Tokarsky, Hagman, Byer, Widders, 
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Cowan, Hughes, Larsen, Weber, Morrison, Wall, Car- 
dinal, Johnson, Reid, Pyke, Hoover, Massey, Gretes, 
Penney, and Eyre. 


Four members of the Clippers were chosen on the 
annual all-city team. The following were picked by 
the coaches of the other schools: Bill (Moose) Moise- 
shyn, Elek (Hunk) Sulyok, Merv Essery, and Bob (Luge) 
Ledgley. 


Coach Chapman is to be congratulated for his 
splendid coaching job. If an all-city coach was chosen 
our coach would win in a walk-away. Mr. Green is 
to be thanked also for his help with the team. With 
most of the boys returning next year, it should also 
be a successful gridiron season. Here's luck to the 
1950 Golden Clippers. 

—Bob Ledgley, 13A 


JUNIOR BASKETBALL 


Before this review of the 1950 Junior Basketball 
season gets under way, yours truly would like to apolo- 
gize for 1949's write-up in which a 1950 champion- 
ship was promised. It couldn't have come much closer 
since our Junior Clippers lost to Assumption in the 
championship tilt by the score of 36-34. 


The siariing five that Coach Green put to use con- 
sisted of Marv Larsen, Ted Lucas, Kirk Weber, Angus 
Morrison, and Matt Borowiec. In the season's opener, 
the strong Tartan five from Walkerville defeated Ken- 
nedy 42-32. Marv Larsen set the pace with a personal 
score of ten points. Next week's game saw our Clip- 
pers swamp the weak Riverside Rebels by a 70-point 
margin, the final score being 79-9. Chuck Safrance, 
Marv Larsen and Ted Lucas came through with 15, 14 
and 14 points respectively. Seven days later Lowe 
Vocational bowed to the terrors from Tecumseh terri- 
tory by the score of 43-26. Assumption and St. Joseph 
also tasted defeats handed them by the Kennedy Clip- 
pers, the scores being 40-37 and 75-23 respectively. 
Lucas potted 17 points while Larsen bagged 16 in 
the contest with the Crusaders. Sandwich was also 
handed a setback, by the score of 47-19. Next week 
saw the powerful Panthers from Patterson upset our 
Clipper five 31-19, but the following week in the semi- 
finals, Kennedy had the four-leaf clover, and won 
easily by the score of 43-26. 


The Finals 


Kennedy started this tilt slowly and continued to 
show little court superiority while the Assumption 
Purple Raiders built up a lead. The score at half time 
was Assumption 19, Kennedy 16. Starting the second 
half the Clippers continued to display their poorest 
brand of basketball, but late in the last quarter they 
finally ‘‘caught fire.'" With only four minutes remain- 
ing, the Clipper five found themselves trailing by 13 
points. It was too late! The final score was Assump- 
tion 36, Kennedy 34. 


After such a dramatic ending as this, you no doubt 
have heard the old saying, ‘‘Oh well, there's always 
next year."’ But will there be a next year? 


—Matthew Borowiec, 10C 
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SENIOR BASKETBALL 


First Row: B. Ledgley, D. Towers, B. MacWilliam, B. Deneau, W. Stefanczyk. 
Second Row: Mr. Green (Coach), J. Forsythe, G. Moir, D. Balantine, E. Sulyok, Pat Dunne (Manager). 


JUNIOR BASKETBALL 
City Finalists 


First Row: T. Beck, G. Masssy, R. Hoover, S. Young, C. Safrance, M. Larsen (Captain), A. Morrison. 
Back Row: Mr. Green (Coach), M. Borowiec, R. Jones, C. Eyre, K Weber, P. Dunne (Manager). 
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HOCKEY TEAM 


Front Row: J. Marshall, R. Saunders, R. Penny, M. Mutter, L. Johnston, F. Towers. 
Second Row: I. Hart, H. Grier, D. Buckner, O. Cardinal, L. Menard, R. Choates, H. Forden, D. Finan. 


Third Row: B. Steer, Mr. Thomson (Coach), J. Gilchrist. 


HOCKEY 


The year of 1950 brought nothing but gloom to the 
hockey supporters of Kennedy. The Clippers lost many 
players through graduation and lack of marks. Among 
the players to return for another season were: Omer 
Cardinal, Robert Steer and Fred Towers, who were all 
on the first forward line. Back on defence were the 
ever-dependable Doug Buckner and rugged ‘‘Louie”’ 
Maynard. 


The scoring honors were captured by the Clipper 
first line, with Cardinal paving the way closely fol- 
lowed by Towers and Steer. The team on the whole 
was green and lacked experience. Although the record 
shows the Clippers lingering around the cellar, the 
team is to be commended for its fighting spirit and 
fine team play. Several of the younger players who 
turned in creditable performances were: R. Penney, 
J. Marshall, B. Choates and Roy Sanders, al! of whom 
will return next year. Good performances were also 
turned in by I. Hart, H. Forden, D. Finan, L. Johnson, 
M. Mutter and D. Towers. 


The team wishes to thank Ray Ryan, Stuart McGregor 
and Jim Cowan for their assistance during the regular 
season. Also the team expresses its sincere gratitude 
to its coach, Mr. ‘‘Tex'’ Thomson, who so willingly 
assisted the team in the early hour practices at the 
Arena. Let's hope the Clipper hockey team improves 
next season and be right on top, where they belong. 


—lan Hart, 12C 


SENIOR BASKETBALL 


The 1950 basketball season at Kennedy was a 
great disappointment to the team, as well as to the 
fans who attended games. Although the Senior five 
had some of the league's best talent, they could not 
play good basketball as a team. Taking the defeats 
in his stride, Coach Archie Green predicts that next 
year will be a championship year. The whole senior 
squad will return to action with the exception of team 
captain Bob Ledgley. 

The starting line-up which Coach Green put into 
play consisted of Gord Moir, Lou Veres, Elek Sulyok, 
Barry Deneau and Bob Ledgley, while as handy and 
capable substitutions he had Hagman, MacWilliam, 
Ballantine, Stefanczyk, Towers and Forsyth. Follow- 
ing is the 1950 season in review: 


Kennedy Opposition 
24 Inkster Varsity 22 
19 A.K.O. 31 
37 Patterson AOE 
39 London Beal Tec Grads . 37 
39 Walkerville 45 
33 Cranbrook 39 
75 Riverside 23 
21 W. D. Lowe Vocational... 25 
41 Assumption 45 
38 Cranbrook Varsity 42 
40 Inkster Varsity 53 
70 St. Joseph 19 
32 Sandwich 36 
46 Patterson 52 


(Continued on Page 26) 
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BOYS’ SWIMMING TEAM 


Front Row: A. Pouti, D. Webster, R. Rowe, J. Clifford, L. Menard, J. Foote, J. Douglas, B. Bryce. 
Second Row: B. Verwey, J. Marshall, K. Friis, |. Johnson, A. Cowan, K. Weber, H. Onuch. 
Third Row: |. Paisley, J. Cowan, Mr. Liddell, Mr. Gilbert, B. Widders, B. Bray. 


SENIOR BASKETBALL (continued) 


Gord (Lover Boy) Moir—Age 18. Height 6’ 3”. 
Gord has gained fame and All-City honours with his 
deadly right-hand set shot from the corners. He shoots 
with both hands and is very hard to stop. 


Elek (Hunk) Sulyok—Age 18. Height 5' 11". Elek 
missed an All-City berth by one vote. He is a valu- 
able playmaker with offensive ability. He is known for 
his difficult and unusual angle shots. 


Lou (Shoemaker) Veres—Age 18. Height 6' 1”. 
Lou led the team in scoring with a season's total of 
121 points. He is a very deadly shot, fast and aggres- 
sive. 


Barry (Razz) Deneau—Age 19. Height 5' 11". Razz 
also is fast, aggressive and deceptive. He is a fine 
playmaker and always calm. 


Bob (Luge) Ledgley—Age 19. Height 6’. Captain 
Bob is a good ‘‘team”’ player. He is a good defence 
man with an accurate set shot. 

Norm (Shorty) Hagman—Age 18. Height 6' 5”. 
Although inexperienced, Norm proved good on re- 
bound catching and specialized in an accurate jump 
pivot shot. 

Bob (Mac) MacWilliam—Age 18. Height 5'9"’. 
Bob is very fast and dependable, and proved valuable 
offensively and defensively. He won a mention for 
All-City. 

Waldy (Turk) Stefanczyk—Age 18. Height 5' 10”. 
The Turk proved a capable replacement, possessing 


speed and aggressiveness. He shone defensively. 


Don Ballantine—Age 17. Height 6’ 3'’. Don came 
up from Junior competition and lacked experience. 


His best shot is his set shot. 
—Matt Borowiec, 10C 


THE 1950 W.S.S.A. BOYS’ SWIMMING TEAM 


This season was very successful, with the Senior Boys 
tied for first place while the Junior Boys put up a hard 
fight to finish second. The team was spearheaded by 
the fine coaching of Mr. Liddell. Some of the boys 
who put on a fine show on the Senior team are lan 
(Fish) Paisley, Jim (Submarine) Cowan, Ivor (Swim Like 
a Rock) Johnston, Roger (Backstroke) Osborne, Henry 
(Two Lengths) Onuch, Derry (Waterlog) Webster. Some 
of the outstanding Juniors were Bob (Half a Length) 
Widders, Archie (Flash) Cowan, Jake (Heavy Head) 
Clifford, Kirk (Curly) Weber, Bert (Butterfly) Verwey. 

This year there was an Invitation Meet at London 
and our school sent down two top-notch divers, Jim 
Marshall and Derry Webster. Starting next year there 
will be a W.O.S.S.A. swimming meet at London. Jim 
Marshall, a first-year man, put on an excellent show in 
London. Derry Webster walked off with top honours 
in diving. The swimming team this year was one of 
the best and would have done better except for the 
keen competitors from the other schools. The boys 
all tried very hard and have the congratulations of 
the school. 


—By Derry Webster, 12D 
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ENROLL FOR SUCCESS 


“MAKING APPLICATION FOR A BUSINESS SCHOOL COURSE IS 
THE FIRST STEP TOWARDS A SUCCESSFUL BUSINESS CAREER" 


WINDSOR BUSINESS COLLEGE 


OFFERS YOU 


THOROUGH TRAINING, geared to to-day’s office requirements. 

EXPERIENCED TEACHERS, sympathetic to individual diffi- 
culties.. 

COURSES and STANDARDS, that only membership in the Busi- 
ness Educators’ Association of Canada can provide. 


FINAL EXAMINATIONS set and marked by the Examining 
Board of the Business Educators’ Association of Canada. 

GRADUATION DIPLOMA, issued over the signatures of the 
officers of the Business Educators’ Association of Canada. 

MODERN EQUIPMENT, installed for students’ welfare and 


comfort. 


BRIGHT AIRY CLASSROOMS, warm in winter and cool in 
summer. 

PLACEMENT SERVICE — we are satisfied only when each 
graduate is happily and gainfully employed. 

TO GRADUATES the privilege of returning to school at any 
time in the future FREE OF CHARGE to brush up on any 


subject or subjects. 


WHEN DECIDING ON A CAREER — GET FULL INFORMATION 
FROM 


nA es: 


R. J. SERVICE, Principal and Owner 
Bank of Montreal Entrance 


Building Phone 3-4921 15 Chatham St. E. 
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GIRLS’ 


SPORTS 


GIRLS’ BASKETBALL TEAM 


Back Row (left to right): B. Klinger, J. Storey, L. Brooks, |. 


Frangakis, C. Werte, J. McKerrow, P. Goldie, J. Godfrey. 


Front Row: G. Tobin, J. Riggs (Captain), P. Mizon, M. Mackenzie (Captain), V. Pizar, G. Fleming, B. Vincent. 


GIRLS’ BASKETBALL 


By Joan McKerrow, 12A 


This year the Kennedy girls’ basketball team en- 
joyed one of its most successful years. As this is Mrs. 
Eley's last year as coach, the girls tried very hard to 
win the championship for her, and at this writing are 
in the finals, having defeated Walkerville in the semi- 
finals. 

The team got off to a rather poor start this year 
by losing an exhibition game to Patterson and again 
in the first game of the season against Walkerville, 
when they sported their smart new uniforms. The next 
game was against an improved Riverside team and 
resulted in a Kennedy victory by the score of 35 to 18. 
The team then journeyed to Lowe Vocational and won 
by the decisive score of 49-19. Marguerite (Wimp) 
McKenzie was top scorer, gaining a remarkable total 
of 29 points. The girls played St. Joseph's in a home 
game and won this also, with Jean Riggs scoring 15 
points. The team was determined to defeat Sandwich 
but did not find their real spirit until the latter part 
of the second half, when it was too late. They were 
beaten by the score of 29-22. The last game was 
played against a strong Patterson team, but the Ken- 
nedy team, still riding on the spirit of the previous 
week, defeated the Panthers by the score of 41-18, 
with Irene Frangakis scoring 16 points. The semi- 
finals proved the most exciting game of the year as 
the team managed to stop the Tartan squad by ithe 
score of 39-32, and the team was ready to play 
against Sandwich in the finals. 


Special thanks should be given to our coach, Mrs. 
Eley, in the hope that she will have a championship 
team this year; to Marguerite McKenzie and Jean 
Riggs, co-captains; and Mary Bell, manager. 

The members of the team this year are: Marguerite 
McKenzie, Jean Riggs, Irene Frangakis, Vicky Pizar, 
Gayle Tobin, Barbara Klinger, Leona Brooks and Joyce 
Safrance as forwards; Guards—Grace Fleming, Joan 
Storey, Barbara Vincent, Joan McKerrow, Pat Mizon, 
Pat Goldie, Cathy Werte and Joan Godfrey. 


VOLLEYBALL 


By Marguerite McKenzie, 11C1 

The Senior ‘‘49"' volleyball team got into the season 
with five wins and one loss. They beat Patterson 29-10; 
Riverside 42-9; Vocational 24-10; St. Joseph's 22-10; 
Walkerville 22-18. The last game lost them the cham- 
pionship. Sandwich topped the girls 16-12. 

The team included Pat Eagen, Chloe Hoshor, Helen 
Kulchyski, Joan Storey, Joan McKerrow, Grace Flem- 
ing, Pat Goldie, Elizabeth Jennings, Sophia Gergle, 
Maria Gergle and Marguerite McKenzie (captain). 

The Juniors followed the Seniors’ path by losing 
one game, to Vocational. They won all other games: 
Patterson 27-13; Riverside 35-11; Sandwich 30-13; 
St. Joseph's 35-5; Walkerville 24-9. 

The team was captained by Vic Pizar and included 
Pat Mizon, Eleanor Svirplys, Gail Gaut, Pat Coulson, 
Barbara Vincent, Mary Osborne, Leona Brooks, Carol 
Anderson and Lydia Krukowski. 

Thanks to Miss Ritchie for doing a great job at 
coaching the girls. Better luck next year. 
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GIRLS’ SWIMMING TEAM 
(Winning City Team) 


Back Row (left to right): G. Girard, S. Donald, C. Werte, E. Svirplys, Miss Ritchie, E. Benca, A. Weber, Mr. Gilbert, V. 


Martin, J. Godfrey. 


Second row: J. Eastman, J. MacDonald, D. Crawford, G. Wickman, M. Bolichowski, M. Kilpatrick, P. Bolton, M. Osborne, 


Vv. Pizar. 


Front Row: P. St. Aubin, I. Lyzon, B. Holland, G. Gaut, A. Forsander, R. Mulherne, N. Goodwin, M. Spencer, G. Fleming. 


SWIMMING 


By Grace Fleming, 12A 


Practices for the swimming team are under way, 
and Miss Ritchie is the coach. In last year’s swimming 
meets Ann McCallum was an outstanding senior and 
in the juniors Grace Fleming was school champion with 
Joan Godfrey as runner-up. These girls are all in 
the senior ranks this year. Other girls showing promise 
are Sheila Donald, Bettyjean Holland, Doris Crawford 
and Gail Gaut. 


Get out to the swimming meets and cheer the girls 
on to victory. Remember, winning the swimming plaque 
is a school tradition, so help the girls win it back. 


TRACK 


By Grace Fleming, 12A 


Last year the girls’ track team put on a grand show 
in the inter-school meet. Two out of three champion- 
ships were taken by the Kennedy maidens. Doris 
Crawford was the senior girl champion of the city and 
Elinor Svirplys was the junior girls champion. Others 
taking an active part in this meet were Cathy Werte, 
Elinor Ruel, Chloe Hoshor, Pat Mizon and Edith Smith. 


A great number of girls competed in the Kennedy 
meet. In the senior group the school champion was 
Doris Crawford, with Donna Paisley as runner-up; in 
the intermediates Marguerite McKenzie with Pat Mizon 
as runner-up; and in the juniors, Edith Smith with 
Elinor Svirplys as runner-up. Most of these girls will 
be back again this year, and with Mrs. Eley coaching 
we have great expectations for our girls’ track team. 


BADMINTON CLUB 
By Elizabeth Jennings, 11A 


Judging by the number who tried out for the bad- 
minton club this year, many Kennedy students are 
interested in this sport. Mr. Ward chose about 20 
of the most promising as new recruits for the club, 
whose president is Marion Leigh. Mr. Ward was assist- 
ed in instructing the players by Mr. Don McLean, a 
professional who keeps everybody agog with his fine 
playing. A doubles tournament was held and the 
competitive spirit was very keen. At time of writing 
the players on top are Mary Bell and Elizabeth Jen- 
nings for girls’ doubles; Joyce Eastman and Doug 
Struthers, Chloe Hoshor and Ron Godziszewski in the 
mixed doubles. 

At the end of January the club went to Riverside 
High in two groups for a friendly visit enjoyed by ail. 
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JUNIOR VOLLEYBALL 
(City Champs) 


Back Row (left to right): P. Coulson, C. Anderson, M. Osborne, B. Vincent, L. Brooks. 
Front Row: L. Krukowsky, E. Benca, G. Gaut, Miss Ritchie, P. Mizon, V. Pizar (Captain), E. Svirplys. 


SENIOR VOLLEYBALL 
(Tied for Second Place) 


Back Row (left to right): J. Storey, M. McKenzie (Captain), P. Goldie, J. McKerrow, S. Purton. 
Front Row: C. Hoshor, G. Fleming, E. Jennings, Miss Ritchie, P. Eagen, S. Gergel, H. Kulchyski. 
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THE EXCHANGE 
—Joan Madill, 11A 


Again this year, copies of our school magazine, 
‘The Kencoll,"’ will be sent to many collegiates through 
out Ontario, some in Quebec and in the States. In 
return many magazines will be sent to us. This ex- 
change is one way to create a spirit of good-will be- 
tween schools all over the Dominion. Many different 
phases of school life are shown by pictures and write- 
ups of various club activities, and the various types of 
humour circulating among today's teen-agers. Ideas 
for improvement of our own magazine can be found, 
and for addition of new styles of ariicles, to make it 
more appealing to all readers. We wish to thank all 
the schools who sent a copy of their yearbook to us 
last year. 


From Toronto we received a copy of the ‘‘Hermes,' 
a good magazine from Humberside Collegiate. It is 
very much like our own, with team pictures, club and 
class news and special articles. The ‘‘Magnet,"’ from 
Jarvis Collegiate, was a very attractive book which 
included an art section and had very good photo- 
graphy. The most interesting article in the ‘Eastern 
Echo" fro m the Eastern High School of Commerce was 
the Teachers’ Survey. It gave us the greatest experi- 
ences, favourite sports and such activities of the mem- 
bers of the staff. The School of Optometry sent us a 
copy of the ‘‘Reflex.’’ Excellent photography was a 
notable feature of this magazine. 


The wonderful school spirit of West Hill High School, 
Montreal, P.Q., is shown by the extensive contribution 
to the literary, humour and poetry sections. There are 
excellent photographs of each graduate, school team 
and club, and each section begins with an illustrated 
heading. 


This year we will exchange with our American 
neighbour, Cranbrook. Their book is called the 
“‘Crane."’ Another new exchange will be made with 
Peterborough Collegiate. The magazine these students 
put out, ‘‘The Echoes,"’ is excellent reading material. 


From the pictures in the ‘‘Volt'’ from Ingersoll, we 
see that the girls have cadets as well as the boys. 
The new “‘Ouditorium”’ was sent from Owen Sound and 
the ‘Oracle’ from Elmira. Long Branch has a small 
but compact magazine, ‘‘The Avalanche." 


Class news is a very extended section of Brantford's 
“‘Hello,"’ and the Patterson ‘‘Patrician’’ and the Belle- 
ville ‘‘Elevator’’ have a picture of each class in this 
part. 


Many candid snaps of students are sections of a 
number of publications, and the Stratford ‘‘Collegian”’ 
shows snaps of present students at the ages of five 
years and younger. 


The ‘‘Ad Astra Annual" features an article for the 
lovelorn students of Sarnia Collegiates and divides 
their humour, from which we read: 


Al: ‘What makes the leaves turn red in summer?” 


Bill: ‘They're blushing to think how green they've 
been all summer." 
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And More ‘‘Corn" ... 


Dave: ‘‘My hair's full of electricity."’ 
Jo: ‘It should be, it's connected to a dry cell." 


And ‘‘Hash" ... 


Nick: ‘‘What are you doing Saturday night?" 
Gary: ‘‘Nothing." 
Nick: ‘‘Well, may | borrow your soap?" 


THE ENCHANTED WOODS 


While walking through the woods one day, 
| heard a robin sing; 

And suddenly, by magic wrought 
The woods began to ring. 


Cheer up! cheer up! the robin sang, 
It's beautiful today. 

But suddenly, | don't know why, 
He stopped and flew away. 


| often wonder as | sit, 
Remembering that day 

Could the reason be, that | was there 
That the robin flew away? 


While walking through the woods one day, 
| heard a robin sing. 

And suddenly, by magic wrought 
The woods began to ring. 


—Suzanne Purton, 12C 


THE FIRST SNOWFALL 


The leaden sky hung low and dark, 
Wicked gust of wind blew down; 

The shivering trees so tall and stark 
Waited—to don a bridal gown. 

Away from the North, in showers of white 
The Queen of Snow all glittering and pure, 
Brightened with feathery flakes the night, 
The bidden beauties of Nature's lure, 
And when, at early break of dawn, 

The world in wondrous beauty lay, 

The winter birds on snow-white lawn 
Sang of the first snowfall that day. 


—Fthel Csonka, 11C1 


THE LITTLE DEEDS 


| met a friend who said to me, 

“| have completed good deeds three. 

For a local fund | gave a donation; 

| welcomed D.P.'s at the railway station; 

| attended a bazaar for charity. 

Yes, | have completed good deeds three."’ 


| met a friend who said to me, 
“I'd like to chat; but they wait for me 
At the hospital. My neighbour is very ill 
And cheering her might help her live still."’ 
Now who was the worker of charity, 
The true friend or the doer of good deeds 
three? 
—Bettyjean Holland, 12A 
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INTERFORM BASKETBALL INTERFORM VOLLEYBALL 


BADMINTON | 


ORATORICAL WINNERS LEO GRAY PRESENTING TOASTMASTER 
: CUP TO MR. GILBERT 
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TICKET SELLERS 
Back Row: S. Musy, Don Jennings, B. Spencer, J. Jackson. 
Front Row: C. Hoshor, Mr. Unger, M. Bell. 


THE SOCCER TEAM 


B. GEE, PING-PONG CHAMP 
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- CLUBS - 


“WHEREVER K.C.I. GOES, 
THEY’RE ALWAYS ON TOP’’ 


The students who help make this cheer ring loud and 
who aid in proving that Kennedy Collegiate is iops, 
are our cheerleaders who spend hours drilling and 
practising to lead the rest of the ‘‘Kennedy-ites’’ in 
all our games and assemblies. Everyone knows that 
any high school cheering section is incomplete with- 
out them, and Kennedy is proud of having had some 
of the best cheerleaders in the city to lead the students 
in rousing ‘Clipper Singles’’ and peppy ‘‘Double Loco- 
motives’’ between periods at games, and at the nume- 
rous pep rallies and assemblies held in the school this 
year. 


Wearing smart new uniforms acquired by the 
Forum, the girls, in blue and gold suits with short 
pleated skirts, presented a smart picture, as did the 
boys, who donned new gold sweaters and ‘‘Clipper 
blue’’ trousers for their performances. 


The vivacious female section was composed of Pat 
Eagen, Mitzi Koch, Joyce Safrance and Marg Lans- 
peary. Three new girls did fine jobs of ‘‘subbing"’ 
while training for full-time positions in 50-51. They 
were Elizabeth Jennings, Joyce Christie, and Marilyn 
Miller. The male cheerleaders were Don Hayles, Frank 
Urbanski, Derry Webster, Dave Schwartz, and Bill 
Kovacs. 


On behalf of all the students at Kennedy we would 
like to thank Mr. Bishop, who gave up much of his 
valuable time to ably direct the cheerleaders; we 
would also like to thank all the cheerleaders for their 
fine work during the past year, and we wish the best 
of luck to our two 1950 graduates, Pat Eagen and 
Mitzi Koch. 

—Betty Deschamps, 13A 


HISTORY—OR MUSIC—IN THE MAKING 


After many unsuccessful attempts, Kennedy has fin- 
ally acquired a school orchestra. It is under the 
direction of Mr. Wass. 

At a spring assembly, the members of the orchestra 
displayed their talents by playing four of the students’ 
favourite pieces. They were ‘‘Moonlight Serenade,”’ 
“Some Enchanted Evening,’’ ‘‘You're Breaking My 
Heart,"’ and ‘‘Look for the Silver Lining."’ The students 
audibly showed their appreciation of this long-awaited 
event, and are hopeful of hearing from the orchestra 
again this year. 

At the Secondary School Music Festival, the orches- 
tra demonstrated their ability to the public, and were 
highly praised by all. We hope that the orchestra is 
continued, so that the students have the opportunity 
of showing their talents in the musical field. 

—Delphine Hanson, 12A 


THERE’S A SONG IN THE AIR 


This year, as usual, the Glee Club of Kennedy, under 
the direction of Miss McNeil, has been very successful. 
(It is composed of the Girls’ Choir and the Mixed 
Choir.) The songs which were prepared were ‘Musical 
Gems,"’ and included much loved and very popular 
numbers from ‘‘South Pacific."’ Numbers from this 
musicale were presented at the Christmas Assembly, 
along with ‘‘Carol of the Bells’’ and ‘‘All Thru’ the 
Night.”’ 

The choirs made a fine showing in the Windsor 
Music Festival, at which they did three of the above 
numbers along with ‘‘Hallelujah.’’ This program was 
presented to the school at a later date. 

Something new was tried this year by Mr. Ward, 
and the school sincerely hopes it is continued. Under 
Mr. Ward's directions a talented and well-trained 
mixed octette performed at several assemblies and at 
the Music Festival. Several of the finest singers in 
Kennedy took part in this octette and the spirituals 
presented were beautiful. 

—Joyce Safrance, 10A 


I. Ss. Cc. F. 


By Pat Waffle, 10C 


Inter-School Christian Fellowship has its roots in 
Cambridge University, England, where earnest students 
met to study the Bible together. Soon chapters were 
established throughout England's universities. 

Twenty-one years ago, Dr. Howard Guiness came 
to Canada to organize a branch in the Toronto Uni- 
versity and today I.S.C.F. is an established student 
organization on almost every Canadian campus. Fif- 
teen years ago groups were founded in the Colle- 
giates with a specialized programme of Bible Study 
and Summer Camps geared for the teen-agers. Each 
group has its own officers, working with a sponsor. 

Kennedy's meetings begin with a_ singspiration, 
followed by an interesting study of the Bible. Open 
discussions are held, and anyone may give his or her 
views on the subject. Many have enjoyed the Hal- 
lowe'en, Christmas and skating parties held by the 
club this year. All students are cordially invited to 
attend the Christian Fellowship meetings. 


1949-50 Executive 


Sponsor, Miss Shirley Hawkins. 
President, Marna Cross. 
Vice-President, Maisey Humphries. 
Secretary, Pat Waffle. 
Treasurer, John Turansky. 

‘Brothers and sisters,’’ said the preacher, ‘‘the sub- 
ject of my sermon today is ‘Liars’. But before | begin, 
| have a question: How many of you have read the 
69th chapter of St. Matthew?" 

Nearly every hand went up. 

“You are the people | am preaching to,"’ he went 
on. ‘There is no such chapter." 
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“DEMOCRACY—WE MUST MAKE IT LIVE” 


As senior students we stand on the threshold of ihe 
world. Today we are enjoying the last lingering pleas- 
ures of youth. Tomorrow each of us must go into a 
world of harsh reality. As the next generation of citi- 
zens, let us take inventory of our heritage. What are 
the difficulties which we must overcome in order to 
create a peaceful world? Apparently our predecessors 
have realized little success in their efforts to establish 
world peace. 


We find the world in fear of many threats. Today 
the world lives in constant fear of a Communist aggres- 
sor. It is confronted with the destructive power of the 
atom bomb. To climax these minor tribulations the 
world's greatest minds are now creating a new neme- 
sis for mankind, the ‘‘H’’ bomb. 


Although these powers of destruction are almost 
beyond human comprehension, the formula for peace 
is a simple one. It is a basic and fundamental law 
which is practiced every day in our school lives. It is 
the Christian principle, ‘‘Love thy neighbour as ithy- 
self."" Within the confines of our school walls there 
are representatives of almost every racial, cultural, 
religious and economic group; yet we are all able to 
live in harmony. Each day we share our joys and 
difficulties. We all work together for common goals, 
accepting one another as individuals. If these prin- 
ciples could only be applied on a universal scale, 
wouldn't our prospective be a much brighter one? 


It is our task to create a new era of peace. We 
shall succeed if we carry forth with us the ideals we 


TOWARD THAT GOAL? 


THE FUTURE OF TOMORROW HOLDS GREAT POSSIBILI- 
TIES FOR THE YOUTH OF TODAY. ARE YOU TAKING FULL 
ADVANTAGE OF THE OPPORTUNITIES AFFORDED YOU 


WINDSOR AUTOMOBILE DEALERS ASSOCIATION 
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have found applicable in school life. That is, we must 
accept every man as an individual. However, as suc- 
ceeding leaders we must do more. We must widen the 
scope of practical democracy. This is the only effec- 
tive weapon we have inherited. It is the only solution 
to world peace. We must make a decision and quickly, 
for there are forces in existence which can annihilate 
our civilization. 


We must each accept this problem as a personal 
One, or we may not have posterity. We must all do 
our full part. Will you do yours? 


—Arlington Dungy, 128 


HOME SWEET HOME 


Home is where | go to rest; 

It is the place | love the best. 
For | may do just what | please 
And there | may be at my ease. 


Mother bakes what | desire; 

Father makes a nice warm fire. 
Sister helps me wash the dishes, 

And brother always grants my wishes. 


Often when | go away 

| wish to be at home to stay. 
| know that you will all agree 
Home is just the place to be. 


—Mary Nagy, 11Cl 
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ROVING REPORTER 


Many of the students of Kennedy have wondered 
what it would be like to be a top basketball or foot- 
ball player, a cheerleader or a member of some special 
school activity. For this reason the Roving Reporter 
this year interviews several outstanding students. 


First approached is Margaret Bell of the Social 
Committee. Margaret says that the most interesting 
experience is decorating the gym for one of the school 
dances. 


“The evening before the K Hop," she tells us, ‘our 
faithful committee and a few stragglers began to 
transform the barren gym into a fairyland of blue and 
gold. Over in one corner could be seen Betty Des- 
champs and Merri Kilpatrick, threading ribbon through 
the favours. In another corner Marion Leigh and Chloe 
Hoshor were untangling streamers. In the balcony, 
Joan Storey put the finishing touches on a backboard. 
In the centre, Gord Moir and Doug Buckner worked 
hard hammering nails into our famous revolving ‘‘K"’. 
Marg says that the committee's initiative and work 
account for much of the success of our dances. 


Barry Deneau of the School Spirit Committee tells 
us of one interesting experience. 


“As the 1949 edition of the Kennedy Collegiate 
Golden Clippers entered Windsor Stadium, a cheer 
went up from the crowd that could be heard at Sand- 
wich St. and Ouellette. | don't believe this school has 
ever witnessed spirit like that before. Before game 
time some loyal followers of the Clippers carried on 
the field a dummy on a stretcher, made to look like an 
Assumption player, and threw a rope over the cross- 
bar to hang the dummy. Just as its feet left the ground 
the crowd gave a roar that shook the stadium. They 
were out for victory and they got it—Kennedy 12, 
Assumption 0! After the game about 150 students 
formed a snake dance down Ouellette Avenue. Hot 
rods with painted ‘‘K’s'’ and various phrases depre- 
cating our opponents caused mayhem with the busy 
traffic. It was a victory that many of us will remember 
long after we leave the school.” 


Matt Borowiec describes a basketball game which 
he considers to have been one of the best in the year, 
but which few had an opportunity to watch. He ex- 
plains, ‘‘This game took place at the Cranbrook High 
School in Bloomfield Hills, Michigan. In this game 
Kennedy grabbed an early lead—large enough to 
coast on for awhile. Coach Green let the second team 
play, and gave the first team a rest, but Cranbrook, 
still at full strength, took advantage of this substitution 
to begin piling up the points. The recruits remained 
in the game, trying to keep their lead, but Cranbrook 
showed superiority and gained the upper hand. Cran- 
brook’s lead keep lengthening—four points, six, eight, 
ten, and finally at the three-minute time out the score 
was 34-24. Then Coach Green substituted the initial 
five. Although time was short, a few Cranbrook mis- 
takes allowed Kennedy to retain the ball more than 
usual. At 11 seconds the score was again tied, then 
on an interception Kennedy scored the winning basket 
with only six seconds left in the game. Our hoop 
artists had scored 14 points in three minutes to make 
the fina! score Kennedy 38 Cranbrook 36." 
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Pat Eagan, one of Kennedy's cheerleaders, tells us 
that cheerleading has proven a wonderful adventure. 
“The most exciting experience of the year," she remin- 
isces, ‘‘was our trip to London for the W.O.S.S.A. 
Purple Bowl games. There was a crowd of only about 
50 Kennedy students present to watch the game played 
in the midst of snow and mud, but those few loyal 
supporters made up for their lack in number by loud 
frequent cheers and lots of enthusiasm." 


Our Kennedy students seem to like to travel, as 
““Moose"’ Moiseshyn, our football captain, illustrates. 
“The football team's biggest kicks came whenever 
they were on a trip. For instance, during the trip to 
Sarnia four of the players purchased water guns and 
blockaded the back of the bus. The trip back pro- 
vided the others with a chance to retaliate, because 
in Sarnia the rest of the team also purchased water 
guns of the ‘'70-shot"’ variety. The trip to Toronto in 
a private railway car has many memories — espe- 
cially when some of us rolled up our coat collars, 
donned bandannas and shanghaied Mr. Green. In 
Toronto's Union Station we had a game of ‘‘cops and 
robbers" that attracted considerable attention, includ- 
ing that of a policeman."’ Bill commended the players 
for their teamwork and ability during this successful 
season. 

—Donna Peterson, 13A 


Teacher: ‘‘What is a porpoise?” 
B. Deneau: ‘‘A porpoise is what everyone should 
have in life.” 
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CADET OFFICERS 


Back Row: J. Jackson, D. Eng, |. Paisley, J. Casterson, G. Malin, A. Stecher, D. Allen, D. Buckner. 
Front Row: D. Jennings, G. Leach, B. Spencer, A. Collins, H. Leach, S. Musy, L. Johnston. 


THE KENNEDY CADET CORPS 


By Gary Leach, 12A 


Last year, the Kennedy Cadet Corps reached a stan- 
dard which we hope to maintain through hard work 
as before. We won the Strathcona Efficiency Trophy 
for the best corps in Western Ontario Area in schools 
of 200 or more cadets. Cadet Lt.-Col. Frank Wanko 
was the officer commanding, and Cadet Major Danny 
Shynkar was the the second-in-command of the corps. 
The inspecting party was comprised of Major Darton, 
G.S.0.2, in charge of army cadets in Central Com- 
mand, and Col. MacGregor of the Essex Scottish. In 
the field of awards ‘‘A'' Company won the cup for 
the best company. The signal corps won the trophy 
for the best specialist platoon, and the Service Cup 
was awarded to No. 3 platoon. However, all the 
cadets deserve credit for the splendid effort they put 
forth. The climax of the afternoon was the noisy and 
realistic tactical scheme put on by ‘‘A’’ Company. The 
Cadet Corps especially wishes to express their thanks 
to the Essex Scottish Regiment for their interest in the 
whole inspection. 


The success of the inspection was made possible 
only through the complete assistance of the instruction 
officers. Captain Mahon, in charge of N.C.O.'s and 
officers, and ‘‘C'’ Company; Lt. Ward, in charge of 
the band; Ct.-Instructor Liddell, signals group; Lievt. 
Bishop, rifle teams; and Lieut. Thomson, ambulance 
squad, are also thanked for the time spent in cadet 
work throughout the year. Ct.-Instructor Green, pre- 
cision squad and ‘‘B’* Company; Ct.-Instructor Chap- 
man, ‘‘A’’ Company; Ct.-Instructor Wass, quartermas- 
ter's stores; Lt. Ryan, Adjutant's Office, and R.S.M. 
Purdy, Windsor Regiment, also received the corps’ sin- 
cere gratitude. 


The ‘Cadet Night"’ was notable, with Major Tilston, 
V.C., as guest speaker, and the officers also enjoyed 
themselves on May 24 at Lakewood Golf Club. Alex 
Collins was selected to go to the Cadet Training Camp 
at Banff, while 26 others attended camp at Ipperwash. 
The presentation of the Strathcona Shield provided an 
incentive for this year's cadet corps. Cadet Lt.-Col. 
Frank Wanko accepted the shield, presenting it to Mr. 
Gilbert for the school. 

To all who have helped make our cadet corps a 
success, we extend our thanks. This year, under Ct. 
Lt.-Col. Alex Collins, the corps will work to maintain 
the success of last year. 


THE RIFLE TEAM 


By Don Jennings, 12A 


Although not widely publicized, the school rifle team 
is a very active organization. Under the direction of 
Mr. Bishop and Mr. Purdy, the boys can be found 
cracking away in the basement almost every week 
night. In 1949 Kennedy made a good record in com- 
petition. The results were as follows: 


1. D.C.R.A.—January, February and March, 1949. 


Team Average Rank 
1 94.88 14 
2 90.93 68 
K 85.77 145 
2. R.M.C.—April, 1949 
Team Average Rank 
1 95.4 15 
2 91.3 43 
4. O.R.A.—December, 1949 
Team Average Rank 
92.2 15 


(Continued on Page 47) 


Page 40 THE KENCOLL 1950 


4 


pale | 
_LINTERFORM BASKETBALL =) 


; ’ ‘ 
TV web 


) JR. HOUSE LEAGUE BASKETBALL 


(— ; 
SENIOR HOUSE LEAGUE BASKETBALL HOUSE LEAGUE HOCKEY 


THE KENCOLL 1950 Page 41 


TRACK 


The 1949 Track season began with the bang of the 
starting gun at Cranbrook and ended with the snap 
of the finishing tape at Lake Couchiching. The track 
team under the direction of Mr. Liddell and Mr. Green 
succeeded in winning many awards. Although Ken- 
nedy lost the Cranbrook-Kennedy duel meet 59-62, 
the team showed much promise for the future. Further 
promise was shown when our school sponsored a new 
annual meet, the ‘‘Kennedy Relays’’. Cups were do- 
nated by interested business firms and friends. Ken- 
nedy won its share of the laurels. Prominent were 
Bill McRae in the half-mile and Bob Scoren in the 
quarter mile. 

At the W.S.S.A. meet Kennedy showed true colours 
by winning both the Senior and Junior Championships. 
Outstanding were Jack Wall, Bob Scoren,, Walter 
Welychko, Peter Lozowski and Bill McRae. The Junior 
team composed of Marvin Larsen, Ted Lucas, Angus 
Morrison, Kirk Weber and Charlie Eyre went on ito 
win the W. O. S. S. A. Championship. Records were 
broken in W.S.S.A. Competition by Walter Welychko, 
Bill McRae and Ted Lucas. Ted at further track meets 
set a new record for W.O.S.S.A. and for Ontario in 
the low hurdles. 

The week following W.O.S. S.A. at the Western 
Relays Kennedy once again snatched the coveted mile- 
relay cup, won the one-mile sprint medley relay and 
came second in the half-mile Relay. The Ontario High 
School Championship Meet at the O.A.T,C. camp at 
Lake Couchiching ended the '49 schedule. Kennedy, 
showing true competitive spirit, placed high although 
she did not win any championships. 

—Don Jennings, 12A 


TENNIS 


The opening of the Secondary School Tennis Tour- 
nament began late in September at the Jackson Park 
Tennis Club. Great enthusiasm was shown by the 
numerous entries from all the secondary schools in 
Windsor. The tournament continued for a week and 
on the final day of the tournament the outcome was 
as follows: 

Kennedy won four out of a possible five champion- 
ships and finished second in three of the five events. 
Doug Struthers was eliminated in the boys’ singles; 
Chloe Hoshor, however, captured the girls’ singles. 
In the doubles, the boys' was won by Roy Brock and 
Lou Veres, the girls’ by Elizabeth Jennings and Chloe 
Hoshor, and the mixed doubles by Chloe Hoshor and 
Lou Veres. 

Kennedy earned the right to represent Windsor in 
the boys’, girls’ and mixed doubles in St. Thomas. 
Chloe Hoshor and Lou Veres won the mixed doubles. 
Roy Brock and Lou Veres won the boys’ doubles. The 
girls’ doubles team, after a gallant effort, were elim- 
inated by a close score. 

Windsor, in the form of Kennedy Collegiate stu- 
dents, won two out of a possible three championships. 
Naturally everyone was happy except Mr. Box, the 
W.O.S.S.A. representative, who was bored with the 
lopsided scores by which the Windsorites defeated 
other contestants. 

Most of these students are returning to Kennedy 


next year and Kennedy again should dominate the 
tennis scene. | should like to thank Mr. Foster (Jack- 
son Park tennis professional) who has given tennis in 
Windsor a well-needed boost. 

—tlLou Veres, 12D 


GOLF 


Last year six Windsor schools competed in the 
W.S.S.A. golf tournament, which was held at Domin- 
ion Golf Club. The tournament was 18 holes, medal 
play. Each school was represented by one team con- 
sisting of five players, and the four lowest scores on 
each team were submitted as the team total. Compe- 
tition was very keen in this tournament. The W. D. 
Lowe Vocational School captured the championship 
from the second-place Kennedy team by a narrow 
margin of eight strokes. Members of this team were 
Bob Maynard, Doug Struthers, Ed Oleksiuk, Jim Bleas- 
by and Bill Spencer. The team was again well coached 
by Mr. Ward, who also arranged practices and or- 
ganized the team for the tournament. 

On the same day, several teachers from K.C.l. com- 
peted in a tournament of teachers of the Public and 
Secondary Schools. By the results it appears that Mr. 
Fox is our outstanding golfer, while Mr. Ward, Mr. 
Mahon, Mr. Unger and Mr. Gilbert have proved to 
be capable. Indirectly, it was learned, however, that 
several of our teachers would like to pick up a few 
pointers from members of the school team. 

—Bill Spencer, 138 


SOCCER 


The Kennedy Collegiate soccer team was rather in- 
experienced this year, having only three members from 
last year's team. In the six games played they won 
only one, although they came very close to winning 
on two other occasions. 


The scores of the season's activity follow: 


Patterson 1 Kennedy 0 
Vocational 3 Kennedy 0 
Patterson Z Kennedy 3 
Walkerville 8 Kennedy 0 
Walkerville 6 Kennedy ] 
‘Yocational 1 Kennedy 0 


The team was composed of Bill Boyd (captain), Jim 
Thrift, George Davy, Eric West, Steve Peter, Bill Mc- 
Rae, Harry Knapper, Dave Eng, Saul Nosanchuk, Joe 
Masko, lan Hart, Tom Ellwood, Bill Brice, Earl Rosen- 
baum, Bill Spencer, Earl Fletcher, Don Jennings, and 
Dick Hames. 

Mr. Mahon can look forward to next year's soccer 
team, however, because the greater part of the team 
returns to school next year and we see a bright future 
next fall. 

—Harry Knapper, 13A 


Brooklynese is a language all its own. Only the 
residents seem to be able to speak it proficiently, and 
are always running up against persons who iry to 
correct their pronunciation. Witness the following dia- 
logue between two men sitting on a park bench: 

“Chee, de boids choip pretty."' 

“Those aren't boids, they're birds." 

“‘No foolin’. Chee, dey choip just like boids."’ 
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WINDSOR IS OUR HOME TOWN 


Antigua, Barbados, Singapore, 
Karachi, Umtali, Samoa... a few of 


the faraway places with strange 
sounding names where Ford of 


Canada products are sold. 


But the most important name to us 
is Windsor, our home town, where 
more than 13.000 men and women 
contribute their talents and skill to 
building cars and trucks. 


Naturally, many of these men and 


women are Windsor folk. 
their careers in plant and _ office 
according to their interests and 
abilities . . . as mechanics, uphol- 
sterers, electricians . . . as doctors, 
lawyers, and engineers . . . painters, 
carpenters, and draftsmen . . . clerks, 
typists, and copywriters. 


They built 


From Windsor classroom to a satisfy 
ing career with Ford of Canada ..3 
perhaps that is a road you, too; 
will take. 


LIMITED 
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CLASS NEWS 13A-B 


On Sptember 23 a rollicking welcoming party was 
held in the gym for the Grade 9 girls by the girls of 
Grade 13. Shirley Ledgely started things roaring with 
a hilarious rendition of ‘The Horse.'’ Further enter- 
tainment was provided by a skit ‘Station K.C.l. on 
the Air,” presented by Grade 13, and by movies and 
square dancing. Even Mr. Gilbert and Mrs. May joined 
in the fun by square dancing. 


In January the two classes got together once more 
at a party at Roseland Hall. Mr. Bishop and Stan 
Gregg enjoyed themselves over a lively game of chess 
while others took turns breaking their fingers in a 
game of miniature bowling. Dancing continued all 
the while to the music of favourite records. A little 
trouble occurred in getting water out of the tap but 
when it finally started coming out in torrents it looked 
so much like ginger ale that the gang almost got 
served water instead of pop. 


Congratulations to the girls of Grade 13 for carry- 
ing off the Senior girls' volleyball championship. With 
Shirley Ledgely as captain leading them to victory, 
the members of the team were Arliss Weber, Ann Mc- 
Callum, Shirley Kowasaki, Betty Deschamps, Sylvia 
Swalwell, Jean Riggs, Beverly Dougherty, Mitzi Koch, 
Eleanor Oberg, Dorothy Forsander and Clara Majczak. 


Mr. Knapp's jokes are getting funnier every day. 
They are so funny in fact that Don Earl fell right out 
of his seat. Now there's a boy with a sense of humour. 


Thanks to Mr. Fox we now know that black is the 
hottest colour. By what experiment was this proven? 


—Donna Peterson, Mitzi Koch. 


CLASS NEWS OF 12A 


Which is the most active class in Kennedy? Why 
12A, naturally! In sports what action! See Steve Musy 
move in to make a lightning tackle on the five-yard 
line. See Fleming, McKerrow and Storey keep that 
sturdy defence at basketball. That Chloe! What a 
whiz, as she returns a spinning backhand in tennis! 
The swaters swirl and foam as Bettyjean Holland and 
Jackie Macdonald strive for first place in the swimming 
meet. Don Jennings makes fast time on the soccer 
field and on the track. But these are not all who 
take part in sports, for many play in house-league and 
inter-form games. 

12A takes an important part in other school activi- 
ties too—the Kencoll, the Forum, the Camera Club, 
Altiora Peto, Social Committee, Glee Club, Dramatic 


Club, and Officers’ Club. Gary Leach made a good 
showing in the oratorical contest and the beautiful 
singing of Gertrude Miskus is enjoyed at many assem- 
blies. In class ‘the Inkspots,"’ Bob Simpson and Martin 
Rosen, keep those stagnant moments alive, and grave 
Raymond Yaworsky rolls off the honours. 

12A had several parties also. At Hallowe'en one 
was held at a cottage at the lake. Everyone enjoyed 
themselves with square dancing and eating. Another 
party near Christmas featured a television set with 
polkas in between times. As you see, 12A had a 
very energetic and profitable year. 

—Don Jennings. 


THE CLASS NEWS OF 12B 


Led by our president, Jack Baum, and vice-president 
Rose Dorko, 12B has concluded a year which will bring 
back pleasant memories. In the years to come we 
will fondly recall Bob Baum's antics in history classes 
and the geometrical genius of Stan Hlusek, along with 
numerous classroom incidents. 

In the field of social activities 12B was prominent 
also. On a frosty November evening the class held a 
party at the home of its president. All present enjoyed 
themselves thoroughly. Highlights of the evening were 
the television programs, dancing in the beautiful recre- 
ation room and a trumpet solo by our host. Details 
of the party would not be complete without paying 
respect to the delicious luncheon prepared by Mrs. 
Baum. Thanks must go to our class treasurer also for 
his able handling of our weekly class dues. Thanks, 
Bob! 

12B students participated in many of the school 
activities throughout the year. Charlotte Glaser ably 
represented us in the oratorical contest. Jerry O'Flan- 
agan and Orest Tokarsky were members of the school’s 
W.O.S.5S.A. football champs. Congratulations, fellows. 
The school orchestra was virtually dominated by 12B 
in the persons of the Baum boys, Jack and Bob, and 
yours truly. ‘‘Lest old acquaintance be forgot and 
never brought to mind." 

—Arlington Dungy, Secretary. 


CLASS NEWS OF 12D 


12D did not need to plan any special evening get- 
togethers, for they enjoyed eight of them every day 
of the school year. In fact, we can safely say that 
there was never a dull moment! But how could there 
be with kids like Bob McWilliam, the basketball ace, 
Bill Moiseshyn, the football hero, and Omer Cardinal, 
the hockey whiz, always ready to keep things hopping. 

(Continued on Page 48) 
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11A NEWS 


11A started the year with a “hard times’ party 
at Paul Weingarden's house. The main events of the 
evening were square dancing and a treasure hunt, 
with ping-pong and other games for those less ener- 
getic. Our second party, in February, at Lin John- 
ston's house, was more formal, with dancing and ping- 
pong. Both parties were lots of fun, and the food was 
wonderful. Much of the credit for the success of the 
parties goes to Joyce Safrance, our president, and 
Mary Bell, our treasurer, and to Lin Johnston and Paul 
Weingarden. 

Members of 11A participated in nearly all schoci 
sports; four students, Joyce Safrance, Dave Schwartz, 
Elizabeth Jennings and Joyce Christie, were cheer 
leaders. Leo Gray is to be congratulated for his tine 
work in winning W.S.S.A. Senior Boys’ Oratoricals. 

Combining work and play, 11A has had a very 
successful year. 

—AMarjorie Wilson. 


11B CLASS NEWS 


It was a night made for fun. Ghosts, goblins and 
witches were out in full force this Saturday night of 
October 29th. Had anyone followed the trail of one 
of these, he probably would have found himself ai 
Donna Tobin's house, where in a Hallowe'en setting 
of flickering yellow pumpkin faces, leering skeletons, 
festoons of black and orange crepe paper, and strings 
of red apples, Class 11B was having its first party of 
the year. The traditional bobbing for apples addel to 
the merriment, while ping-pong, games, music and 
dancing worked up appetiies for the lunch of sand- 
wiches, cokes, cakes, cookies and candies. ‘‘A sweil 
party’’ was the verdict of all who attended. 

An equally good turnout enjoyed the hospitality of 
Merri Kilpatrick's home on a Saturday late in January, 
where ping-pong and dancing were again the order 
of the evening. Plenty of cokes for the thirsty and the 
ever-popular refreshments topped off an evening en- 
joyed by all. 

—Nancy Pennington and Sonia Sholomiski 


11C CLASS NEWS 


During the '49-'50 year the class of 11C up to this 
time has had two class parties, the first of which was 
held at the home of Cathie Murray. Approximately 
18 of our class of 24 turned out: 14 boys and four 
girls. The girls had an extremely good time, but the 
same cannot be said for the boys. Between Dick Reid 
proving the theory of Flotation, and Leo Muzzin iaking 
ballet lessons, we all had an extremely good time. 

The second party was held at the home of Ann 
Gibson. As usual, the girls were out-numbered by 
the boys, but that didn't prevent us from all having 
a good time. 

During the football season our class might be said 
to have been one of the best, represented by Dick 
Reid, Leo Muzzin, Bob Widders, Ted Lucas, Chess 
Reid (manager), and, of course, our one and only— 
Barry Deneau. 

Don Ballantyne, Barry Deneau and Jim Marshall 
were on the basketball and hockey teams. 


—Cathie Murray 


NOTES FROM 11D 


Ed. Oleksiuk never away, 
Hymie Shapiro always chewing hay, 
Ken McAuslan never being late 
Inez Tereschuk refusing a date, 
Helen Landale growing tall, 
John Murdock out in the hall, 
Walter Muroff learning his Latin, 
Gloria MacKay dressed in satin. 
Marilyn Warwick loving that history, 
Johnny Prendergast, a great big mystery. 
Deanna Szvedchuk learning her French, 
Don Rossi always has a quench. 
David Caplan giving a laugh, 
Norman Leslie only learning half, 
Dave Pull loves to give a speech, 
Ron Pull, making us screech. 
Ted Lucas, never on a team, 
Pat Goldie, right on the beam. 
Bert Verwey listening to lectures, 
Don Ellison always taking pictures, 
Harley Forden is the class's clown, 
Barbara Steele wearing a frown. 
Isobelle Tofflemire sick in bed, 
Don Ballantine using his head. 
Michael Henderson using his accent 
Jean Parr with her hundred per cent. 
Jimmy Marshall always dancing 
Bob Brown never romancing 
John Teransky with a violin, 
Joe Shuttleworth acting Errol Flynn. 
Doug Pearson quitting school, 
Annette Delauney with a great big drool. 
Eloy Rilett, willing to try it. 
Len Dalpe exceedingly quiet, 
Bob Casement driving his car. 
And last but not least, 
Poor Mr. Deagle—all he can say is 
“What a Class!" 

—wWalter Muroff, 11D 


CLASS NEWS:.OF 10A 


The class of 10A, considered individually and as 
a group, indeed enjoyed a successful school year. 
Early in October a party held at the home of Elinor 
Svirplys was made a success by all those who attended. 
The athletic-minded girls in the class contrived to reach 
a runners-up position for the school championship in 
volleyball after, of course, becoming the grade ten 
champions. In swimming the same girls ‘ook first 
place honours in the grade ten department. George 
Stedelbauer saved the day for the boys when he took 
first place in the junior boys’ oratorical contest. How- 
ever, Barbara Vincent, known to a few as The Shadow, 
was chosen to play for the City All-Stars team. Babs 
is a fast and aggressive guard, and it's small wonder 
we call her ‘‘the Shadow."’ | guess it's quite evident 
who the weaker sex is in our class, isn't it, boys? 


—Vic Pizar 
(Class News Continued on Page 49) 
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AN OLD STORY 


Over three hundred years ago, according to the 
legends, there lived a most beautiful Spanish Princess. 
She was a grand lady, bearing all the titles of the 
pompous and proud nobility of Spain. Her name has 
never been disclosed, and perhaps will never be 
known to the world, for all the records have been 
destroyed so that her humiliated mother country could 
not be put to further anguish. 


It is said that she sailed aboard the Florencia, the 
grandest vessel in the famous Spanish Armada. This 
vessel was a gift to Philip Il of Spain from the Italian 
state of Tuscany, as a grand gesture of friendship. 
It was appointed with costly tapestries as well as beau- 
tiful and rare furnishings. Her Grace and her ladies- 
in-waiting dined in magnificent banquet style, with 
very beautiful silver goblets for their rare wines, and 
lovely silver dishes for their many courses of dainty 
and exquisite foods. 


Philip of Spain had chosen Her Highness to refill 
the vacancy of the throne of England that he planned 
to empty for the good of Europe. This explains the 
magnificent crown of costly and rare gems that he 
had picked especially for this lovely princess. Along 
with this crown there was a large fortune in gold 
shipped on this vessel to pay the whole army and navy. 


What happened to the Armada is common knowl- 
edge to the world, but this marvellous vessel and its 
priceless cargo escaped the English warships, only to 
be sunk off the shores of Scotland on a bay called 
Tobermory. 


No one is really positive of what actually happened 
to the lady of great beauty and the crown of magni- 
ficent jewels, but perhaps in the future there will be 
a person who will disclose to the world the mystery 
of a lost crown and a very beautiful princess. 


—Gerald Ulch, 10C1 


GRADUATES! 


When you enter C.O.T.C. at Uni- 
versity be sure to choose 


the option of 


ARMORED CORPS 


and later serve with the 


WINDSOR REGIMENT 


(22ND RECCE) R.C.A.C. 


The Armouries, Windsor 
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SCHOOL SPIRIT 


School Spirit is made up of more than just going 
to every game and cheering every time for your team 
to win. It is also made up of defending your school 
and being a good sport when your team is beaten, 
as in the old proverb—‘‘May the better man win.” 
You should be able to congratulate the team who won, 
and should not turn around to say they cheated or 
the referees were against you. You should also know 
how to defend your school in a mannerly way. If 
somebody crticizes your school, you don't start to 
defend it by yelling that he is just jealous, and get 
ready for a big fight. Why lower yourself to these 
standards? But don’t just ignore him; tell him, politely 
but firmly, that your school is just as good as any other 
school and that he will not get very far in his way 
of thinking. One school is as good as another school. 
If your school works harder and wins more awards, 
it does not mean you need to ‘‘snub"’ the other schools; 
it means simply more pride in your school. This is 
what is called real school spirit. 


—by Isobel Gurr—11Cl 


THE RIFLE TEAM 


(Continued from Page 39) 


The third competition of the year was a new one 
which was sponsored by the Windsor Rifle and Re- 
volver Club. There was a beautiful trophy for the 
winner and a medal for the best shot from each 
school. Kennedy's team was composed of Don Smith, 
Jack Brady, Walter Harrison, Jim Bleasby, Ben Pekrul 
and Don Jennings. It came second with an aggregate 
of 555, only two points behind the winning Walker- 
ville team. Don Smith received the medal for the 
highest score. 


Compliments of 
Morris Flowers 


68 Giles Blvd. E. 
at Goyeau 


1524 Wyandotte E. 
at Lincoln Rd. 


4-5101 
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GIRLS' CHOIR 


Back: M. Samarin, B. Nussbaum, M. Allen, E. Svirplys, M. Allen. 


Third Row: E. Henderson, B. Holland, G. Miskus, G. Wickman, T. Dubatowka, Miss J. McNeill, P. Bolton, K. McDonald, S. Heard, 


P. Sochaski. 


Second Row: S. Katzman, J. Safrance, E. Winograd, G. Costé, M. Dequire, P. Deviney, B. Kurian, J. Kaner, |. Lyzen, J. Smith, 


D. Lombardo, N. Riosa, J. Munro. 


Front Row: M. French, M. Leschied, L. Weingarden, B. Libby, M. Rakaski, N. Sterling, P. Blair, S. Sedlor, C. Barrette, M. Bell, 


Gwen Wright, C. Verner, M. Miller, B. Purton. 


THANKS 


‘The Kencoll"’ publication is one of the major pro- 
jects of the Kennedy students, though few realize the 
hours and hours of work involved by a comparatively 
few persons. 


To those who have given their efforts consistently 
and faithfully to this project, Thanks! 


To the ad. salesmen, with the least desirable task, 
who financed the paper with $700 of ads, Thanks! 


To the editor, who gave what time was available 
from a busy life, Thanks! 


To the assistant editor, who was ALWAYS on hand 
to offer and to give help, Thanks! 


To the proof-readers and sub-editors, to all others 
on the ‘‘Kencoll"’ staff who conscientiously assisted, 
to Miss Mackay, and to any others who had their 
fingers in the ‘‘Kencoll’’ pie, Thanks! 


To the Forum, from which was received a generous 
donation as prize money, at a time when ad. returns 
were hard to get, Thanks! 

—Staff Adviser. 
ae Bo ok 

She: ‘‘Just one more kiss, darling?” 

He: ‘‘On an empty stomach?” 

She: ‘‘Of course not. On the cheek, where the 
last one was.” 

ox oe ae 

Lady (to applicant for position as child's nurse): 
‘Have you had any experience with children?” 

Applicant (brightly): ‘‘Why sure, ma’am. | used to 
be a child myself.”’ 


CLASS NEWS OF 12D 
(Continued from Page 44) 


lt might be noted here, however, that few had the 
opportunity of taking subjects with such a prominent 
class. Marion Leigh, Isobel McDowell, Sandra Blit- 
stein and Sally Jeffery did their best to hold up the 
feminine share, however, each morning first period. 
They were not the only four girls all day though. Two 
or three others spent one or two periods with 12D 
throughout the day. Our class considered ourselves 
very lucky, for we seemed to get all the breaks. With 
Mr. Fox as our home room teacher, Mr. Knapp as our 
French teacher and Miss Hope as our Latin teacher we 
not only accomplished things but we also had some 
gay times. Miss Hope was always able to tell when 
the lesson was becoming dull—Dave Palmer's snore 
took care of that. We always knew when lunch time 
was drawing near and so did Mr. Knapp—those deli- 
cious apples of Jerry Wanless were so noisy to eat. 
And if anyone acted bored or just seemed disinter- 
ested, they were made to stand up and repeat one of 
Isobel McDowell's fast-flowing answers. This was a 
mental cure for anyone, even the teacher. Therefore 
it must be said that, for all the slight disagreements 
that occur between members and teachers or just be- 
tween the members themselves we are really going 
to miss good old 12D. 

—Sally Jeffery 


* - 
Husband: “Did you sew that button on my coat?” 


Wife: ‘‘No, | couldn't find a button, but it’s all 
right. | sewed up the buttonhole.”’ 
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CLASS NEWS, 10C2 


With Dorothy Freeman as president and Donna 
Viau as vice-president, 10C2 completed an interesting 
year of class activities, especially since we are all 
girls—24 to be exact. Class life was varied; long 
to be remembered are a few lengthy discussions car- 
ried on by a number of more active students of our 
10C2 English class. 


During the year we had two class parties: the first 
was at the home of Barbara Klinger and the second 
at the home of Pat Whitehouse. The former was held 
at Hallowe'en and the latter on February 3, 1950. 
The committees for the parties were Barbara Klinger, 
Pat Whitehouse and Gail Atchison for the first and 
Betty Lomas, Mary Hemerle, Pat Whitehouse, Katie 
Reffle and Dolores Lombardo for the second. Every- 
one had a wonderful time dancing and playing games. 
There was plenty of food and pop. Julia Chuby and 
Dorothy Freeman acted as treasurers for the parties 
and expenses were shared by all the girls attending. 


10C2 was also represented in school activities and 
sports during the year. Barbara Klinger was a substi- 
tute on the girls’ basketball team and Betty Kurian, 
Grace Wickman and Dolores Lombardo sang with the 
Girls’ Glee Club. Grace also sang with the mixed 
club. 


Combining school activities with school studies, 
10C2 has had a successful and enjoyable year. 


FAVOURITE SAYINGS—10B CLASS 


Barry Bray—I don't know my memory work, Mr. 
Unger! 

Jim Casterson—What a tool! 

John Chadwick—Well—Ah—1 can't stay to-night. 

Ted Custovich—Do you know where | went last 
night? 

Ronald Dean—l've got my homework done. 

Gordon Woodrow—What are we supposed to do? 

Edward Derus—Let me see your answers. 

Fraser Dickson—Let me alone (—?—) 

George Hinch — Hey, Parent, have you got your 
Latin done? 

Bob Holmes—Lend me your homework. 

Bill Keech—Heave it down his throat. 

Lawrence Kelly—Hi, men; you too, Derus. 

Gordon Kerr—Let’s have a party, eh? 

Ronald Kulick—l'll beat your brains in. 

John McKay—What a cheap Cheve! 

Ervin Marleau—Huhh,,? 

Gordon Massey—Massey, are you cute? 

Angus Morrison—l star in that too. 

Stewart MacGregor—What class am | in, 10B or 
10D? 

Jimi Oksanen—Ilf you knock my books down. 

Jack Palmer—Have you got a fag? 

Phil Rudge—Leave me alone, skinny, or I'll pound 
ya.. 
Charles Safrance—Here you are, you lucky women. 
Don West—Mrs. Cardenas, please don't send me 
down to the office. 


—by Bob Parent, Jack Marquis—10B 


PAUAUALAGEODADEATAUAGESUEUENUA ENEMA HH Pog ge 49 


NEWS OF 9H 


| wonder if some people realize that there exists in 
Kennedy Collegiate the class of 9H. It is not the 
smartest of classes, but it has some good students. Ted 
Bec, our class president, was, along with Stanley 
Young, a good player on the Junior Basketball team. 
Thor Zeleney and Marvyn Purbrick entered the public 
speaking contest and did very well. Thor placed sec- 
ond and Marvyn third in the Junior Boys’ division. 


In November we had a class party at Pat Coulson's 
home. It was a great success. 


Margaret Walker had bad luck because she had a 
long stay at the hospital which caused her to miss all 
her winter examinations. Something that shocked us 
all was the fact that Gail Woodman got the measles. 


In the boys’ interform basketball games, 9H was the 
champion of the grade nines. They lost their first game 
when they played against grade ten. The boys on 
the team are: Ted Bec, Stan Young, Bill Zimmerman, 
Jim Wheeler, Bill Bennet, Bill Williams and Ron Spend- 
love. 

—Sonia Sedlar 


LET’S PRETEND 9B 


That Tom, for once, is wide awake, 
That Bernard refused a piece of cake; 
That Eileen’'s sitting hushed and quiet, 
And Jim is starving—on a diet. 

That Marigold is never late; 

Clifford said, ‘‘No'’—he wouldn't date; 
Gabrielle, the angel, blows her horn, 
Happy Harold looks forlorn. 

Carl, the giant, four feet tall, 

Listens to whispering Kathleen Ball, 
Our pal, Bob Farrow, is acting dumb, 
And not one student is chewing gum. 
Kai—Van Winkle—is fast asleep, 
While Donna's busy counting sheep, 
Gerald's another we must mention, 

As usual, his sentence was detention! 
Yes, we're all a happy crowd, 

Whose praises can be sung aloud! 


—Norm Douglas, 9B 


NEWS OF 9D 


In our class there are thirty-three students; Shirley 
Gordon is our class president and Ron Moir our vice- 
president. We have four members in our class of whom 
we are justly proud. Lydia Krukowski played on ithe 
Junior Girls Volleyball team; Ray Jones made the 
Junior Boys’ Basketball team; Gail Girard took part 
in Kennedy's Swimming Meet and Bob Krause is on 
the Forum. Throughout the year each class has a class 
party, but 9D, not to be outdone, had two. We had 
out first one at Mervin Mitchener’s house, and oh, what 
a fun-packed evening we had! Our second party, held 
at Wendy Gilchrist's, was every bit as successful and 
a wonderful time was had by all. Though our teachers 
complain, and shake their weary heads, I'm sure they 
will never forget this year’s class of 9D. 


—Shirley Gordon 
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THE CLASS OF 9G 


The favourite class it seems to be 

Is the one and only ‘Great 9G." 

When the school term had first begun 

| didn't think we'd have much fun 

But soon a party we had planned 

At Margaret Spencer's we understand 

And when that night had rolled around 

Various pupils we had found 

Spencer, and Tootle, Ramsay and Strahl, 

And I'm telling you, John is the life of them all. 


After months passed we soon had another 

This was a skating party and more fun than the other. 
Jackson Park was the chosen place 

And Mary Osborne's was to be the next base 
Hot dogs, and cookies, candy and cake. 

It all was delicious; how that kid can bake! 
Dolores, Polly, Phyllis and Bill, 

Along with the others sure had their fill. 

The next thing we planned was to be a hay-ride 
We carefully arranged it and put ideas aside 
When this party was over it was quite a success 
And we all had fun as we had had at the rest 


We weren't only good for planning parties, you know, 

But at sports and speeches we also made go. 

Joan Rosen, Marg Spencer, and Osborne again 

Gave speeches, but Marg was the one who won; then 

Marilyn and Phyllis, Mary and Marg 

Were the champs on the swimming team, for which 
they worked hard. 

That Mary Osborne she sure gets around 

For now on the Forum and volleyball team she's been 
found 

It's quite an honour to be on a team 

And in basketball Tobin's right on the beam 

Mary Samarin, Smitty and Nat 

All are good singers; there now, how's that? 


There's not enough room for me to speak of the rest 
But these plus the others make 9G the best. 


—Gayle Tobin, 9G 
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always ready with the NEW ca: 
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CLASS 9A 


The 9A class had an interesting year. We had two 
parties; the first one was for Jerry St. Onge, who has 
been in the hospital with a broken leg. The other was 
at Wayne Belton'’s house. Our president, Earl Cher- 
niak, handled all work successfully and also was assist- 
ed by Vice-President Marsha Barnum, who is on the 
Forum. The athlete, Carol Anderson, was on the girls’ 
basketball and volleyball teams. Bill Brice was the 
class hero when he helped save a pilot whose aero- 
plane had crashed. Altogether the school year was 
enjoyed by Miss Ritchie's home-room class. 


—Marsha Barnum and Carol Anderson, 9A 


9F SOCIAL COLUMN 


While interviewing the occupants of that studious 
class, 9F, we found quite a few interesting items of 
social importance. 


Not long ago Katy MacDonald had a party at her 
house. Some of those in 9F who attended were Shirley 
Heard, Bernice Libby and Anja Oksanen. By the way, 
the party went off with such a bang that they are now 
redecorating their house. 


Wendy Ollis and Sylvia Lacyk, who are taking sew- 
ing lessons, have assured us that the latest Paris fash- 
ion includes one sleeve at the hem line and the other 
at th back of the neck. 


Bill Horvath, Arva Pouti, Hen Smith and Richard 
Rowe were in the swimming meet. This fact was deter- 
mined while interviewing the fishes. 


Audrey Newman, Carol Martin, Joan Leduc and 
Gloria Marcotti have formed a bowling team. They 
have the highest score for knocking down pin-boys. 


Elinor McKaughan and Delphine Miller are still recu- 
perating from the shock of having Mr. Gilbert find 
them squirting water in the science room. Better luck 
next time, girls. 

—Gloria Mariotto and Wendy Ollis 


(Class News Continued on Page 54) 


Fashions 

House Furnishings 
Men’s Wear 
Children’s Wear 


THE KENCOLL 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


WM. HICKEY 


and 


ERIC TANNER 


J. T. LABADIE LTD. 


Pontiac - Buick - G.M.C. Trucks 


STUART’S 


FOR THE 
SMART CLOTHES 


STYLE-WISE YOUNG MEN 
Prefer! 


Ouellette at London Ottawa at Gladstone 


JOHN WEBB 
LIMITED 


DIAMONDS - WATCHES - JEWELLERY 
IMPORTED ENGLISH SILVERWARE & CHINA 


552-556 OUELLETTE AVE. 
WINDSOR, ONTARIO 


1950 


TEENS WHO WANT THE BEST 
GET THE BEST AT 


Youth Centre 


OTTAWA AT PIERRE 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


CHARLES A. BELL, B.A. 
Barrister, Solicitor and Notary Publlic 


1922 Wyandotte St. East 
Corner of Kildare Road 
Windsor, Ontario 


Telephone 
83-5297 


EAVESTROUGHING 
FURNACES 


Gravity and forced warm air heating, oil, gas 
and coal-fired on display. Repairs and 
replacements our specialty. 


J. E. MURPHY 


Established 1921 


595 TECUMSEH RD. EAST PHONE 3-3203 


18-hole excellently conditioned course. 
Tournament play during open hours. 
Lockers, showers and locker-room service. 
Golf Pro in constant attendance. 


Commodious clubhouse facilities. 


GOLFERS! NOWHERE ELSE SO MUCH FOR SO LITTLE 


LAKEWOOD GOLF CLUB 


Golf accessories, club rentals, bag-boys, etc. 
Orchestra and Club Dance every Saturday night. 
Unexcelled complete dining and banquet service. 


Moderate membership fees and daily green fees. 
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An undertaker, finding a donkey lying dead on his 
front lawn, went to inform the police. ‘“‘What am | 
to do with it?”’ he asked the officer in charge. 

The officer had a sense of humour. ‘‘Do with it?”’ 
he asked. ‘‘Bury it, of course. You're an undertaker, 
aren't you?” 

“That’s true,’’ replied the undertaker with equal 
humour, “but | thought it only right to come around 
and inform the relatives first.” 


R. Brock: ‘“‘How did you like that blind date | dug 
up for you?” 

L. Veres: ‘‘Did you have to go all the way to Egypt 
to dig her up?” 


Mr. Fox: ‘What is the formula for water?” 

Big Moose: ‘‘HISKLMNO.”’ 

Mr. Fox: ‘‘Where in the world did you learn that?” 
Moose: ‘‘You told us yesterday that it was H.O.”’ 


Sentry: ‘Halt! Who goes there?” 
First former: ‘‘I'm afraid you wouldn't recognize me 
anyway, old man. I'm new here.”’ 


The parachute troops were being instructed on the 
use of their life-savers. 

‘What if it doesn't open?"’ asked one. 

“That, my friend,’’ said the instructor, ‘‘is known 
as jumping to a conclusion." 


Jingle: ‘‘My uncle fell down two flights of stairs 
with a pint of rye and spilled only two drops.” 

Jangle: ‘That's pretty good. How did he manage 
to lose two drops?” 

Jingle: ‘‘He didn't have his lips pressed together 
tight enough.” 


Mrs. Peck: ‘Help! I'm choking.” 

Mr. Peck: ‘Sh, the neighbors will think I'm doing 
it.”” 

Mrs. Peck: ‘‘l don't care. Get me something, quick.”’ 

Mr. Peck: ‘‘What did you swallow?” 

Mrs. Peck: ‘‘A sponge.” 

Mr. Peck: ‘Okay, I'll go and get some water.” 


First Former: ‘‘Yes, sir.”’ 

Second Former: ‘‘Yes."’ 

Third Former: “Yeah.” 

Fourth Former: ‘‘Uh-huh.” 

Fifth Former: ‘‘Who wants to know?" 

University Student: ‘‘Dah? That's a good question.” 


First Hiker: ““Oh my gosh. My feet are killing me 
and we still have six miles to go. How are we going 
to make it?” 

Second Hiker: ‘‘Aw, it's a cinch. Three miles each." 


““Your cough sounds much better this morning,"’ said 
the doctor in a complimentary tone. 

‘‘Why shouldn't it?”’ replied the disgusted patient. 
“I've been practicing all night." 


Aunt: ‘‘James, I'm ashamed of you. Walking along 
the street half drunk.” 

James: ‘‘I'm very sorry, Aunt Susan. | ran out of 
money.” 


Undertaker: “‘Are you one of the mourners, sir?’ 
Matt B.: “Of a certainty. Why shouldn't | be? The 
deceased owed me iwenty dollars.” 


Stage-coach passenger: ‘‘What's your name?" 

Negro driver: “George Washington, sir." 

Passenger: “That's a well-known name." 

Driver: ‘‘Yassuh, I'se been drivin’ this heah coach 
fo’ a good many yeahs now.” 


Alex Collins, the commanding officer, was so driven 
to distraction by the first formers’ apparent inability 
to form a straight line that he finally commanded: 

“All fall out and look at the crooked line you've 
made.” 


Sulyok: “‘Hear about the taxi cab accident, Mac- 
Laren?” 

Scotty MacLaren: ‘‘No, what happened?" 

Sulyok: ‘‘A taxi cab crashed into a post and fifty 
Scotsmen were killed."’ 


Mother, trying to persuade youngster to eat: “Look, 
dear, make believe it's sand." 


“Oh, you cruel boy!"’ exclaimed the old lady. “‘How- 
ever could you cut that poor little worm in two?” 

Ledgely met her gaze without flinching: “It seemed 
so lonely,"’ he replied. 


Number one boy: ‘“‘My grandfather lived to be 
ninety-eight years old.” 

Number two boy: ‘‘Gee, that's old all right. What 
finally got him?” 

Number one boy: ‘Plot number 6, section 13 of 
Evergreen Cemetery."’ 


Spectator: ‘‘Have an accident?” 
Victim: ‘‘No thanks, | just had one." 


—Submitted by lou Veres, 12C 
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Compliments of 


417 Ouellette Ave. 


‘Distinctive Fashions for Women" 


PELLILI IIL LETTE a i 
POPU CETTE 


DIXON’S 5e TO $5.00 AND UP 


DRY GOODS & YARD GOODS 


Dry Goods, Yard Goods, Men’s Wear, 
Ladies’ Wear, Babies’ Wear, Cosmetics, 
Hardware, Toys, Candy, School Supplies 


1587-1595 TECUMSEH BLVD. EAST 
Phone 3-8111 
WINDSOR 2, ONTARIO 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


TOLEDO SCALE CO. 
OF CANADA 
LIMITED 


COMPLIMENTS 
OF 


WINDSOR ARENA 
* 


572 McDOUGALL at WYANDOTTE 


(SSSR SRST SSS SSS TEREST RSS H SSS ESTE ESSE SESE eee eee 
. * 


“Smart Shoes For Boys, Girls” 


DIANE 


2 GREAT STORES 
OUELLETTE AVE. OTTAWA ST. 
Shoes For The Entire Family” 
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COCK BROS. 


LIMITED 


1451 Tecumseh Rd. E. 


WINDSOR 


2-9721 


COMPLIMENTS 
OF 


METROPOLITAN 
STORES 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


KEN WILEY PHARMACY 
DISPENSING CHEMISTS 


* 


2300 Howard Ave. at Logan 
Phone 3-1112 


INTERNATIONAL 
CUSTOMS BROKERS 
Customs Brokers and Forwarding Agents 
219 Park Building — 29 Park St. West 
E. H. BLAIR 


Windsor, Ontario 
Phone 3-7437 


COPELAND’S BOOKSTORES 


* 


EVERYTHING IN 
SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


* 


485 Pelissier St. 1465 Ottawa St. 
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CLASS NEWS 11Cl1 


11Cl's first party was held during the football 
season, after the big game played with Patterson. 
Winnie Fairhurst offered her house as a sanctum on 
this special occasion. The evening was packed full of 
fun and dancing. A very appetizing lunch was served, 
and as you can probably imagine, everyone had a 
good time. 

Let me tell you a story about one of the many jokes 
which occurred in our class. It all started when we 
were discussing advertising. Mr. Liddell was explain- 
ing its importance, and he assured us that all maga: 
zines are flooded with all kinds of advertisements. 
He used the ‘‘Life’’ magazine as an example and said 
that he had never seen a ‘'Life’’ that did not have a 
big advertisement in the very centre. He was so very 
sure that he said that he would gladly eat any Life 
that we could find without such an ad. 

A few days later a strange procession presented 
itself. One student slowly walked to the front of the 
room with a towel folded neatly over her arm. Next 
came the bearer of a knife and fork. The third person 
in this line carried the salt and pepper. Last, but not 
least, came the “‘Life’’ magazine, with no ad in the 
centre, accompanied by a glass of water, and the 
sincere wish that Mr. Liddell did not get indigestion. 

On February 11th our class held its second party 
of the year, a hayride out at Hayne'’s Stables. The 
ride started at nine o'clock and ended at ten. The 
ride itself was packed full of fun. We had a few 
songs and many jokes. It was very crowded, the kids 
being just tumbled in the wagon every-which-way. 

When the ride was over we all went to the house, 
as is the custom. They served hot dogs, hot coffee 
and cake. We amused ourselves by playing records, 
cards and checkers. 

The party caught the 11.05 bus back after this fun- 
filled night. Mr. and Mrs. Liddell chaperoned this 
party, and some of the girls and boys present were: 
Joan Patrick, with Marven Larsen; Lorna Libby, with 
Armand De Guire; Barbara Rigelhoff, Doug Robert- 
son; Winnie Fairhurst, Bill Parker; Marguerite McKen- 
zie, Maurice Jones; Leona Marleau, Walter Daster; 
Betty Dzuro, John Mokarsky; and many others. 

—Pat Eagen. 


10D ALPHABET 


A is for Avice and her red hair. 

B is Betty Janeand Bruce, what a pair! 

C must be left out, there's no one for that name. 
D is for Dennis who stands like he's lame. 

E is for Emily, a real nice girl. 

F is for Fletcher and his cute little curl. 

G is for groundhog, he’s not in our class. 

H must be left out, alack! alas! 

|—there is no one, it must be omitted. 

J is for Jones when her gum has been spitted. 
K is for Knapper, a long and thin trend. 

L is for Lorenzen, our absentee friend. 

M is McCarthy, MacGregor, Miskus and Maguire. 
N is vacant, no one could | acquire. 

O is for Oleck, our class buffoon. 

P is for Patzer, who sings a sweet tune. 

Q must be omitted after a tusssle. 

R is for Roadhouse, Rocque and Russell. 

S is for Spencer and Smith, who work hard, of course! 
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T is for Thornton, Teremchuk and his horse. 
U is for useless, | can't find a rhyme. 
V is for vacant, | need more time. 
W for Weber and Wheeler who really are zoots. 
X, Y, Z—it seems no one suits. 
—Ron Roadhouse, 10D 


10C HIT PARADE 


Henry Szaran—The Girl That | Marry 

Leonard Shreve—Dark Eyes 

Gail Gaut—Embraceable You 

Yolanda Sisak—? and | Are Sweethearts 

Jim Cowan—Dancing(?) in ihe Dark 

Joyce Mclndoo—l'm Wishing for the One | Love 
Irene Dunyak—Baby Face 

June Juran—Lover 

Pat Gunn—She Wore a Yellow Sweaier 

Archie Cowan—Two Cigarettes 

Don Collis—I'm Gonna Buy a Paper Doll 
Charles Eyre—Charlie My Boy 

Don Noble—On a Slow Boat to China 

Edward Allen—Little Man, You've Had a Busy Day 
Paul Knapper—lIt's Love, Love, Love 

Eric Downey—Don't Be a Baby, Baby 

Gary Douglas—Love! Is Where YOU Find It 
Bill Kipp—t've Got the Blues in the Night 

Frank Reiser—So in Love 

Don Hayles—Life Gets Tee-dius, Don't It? 

Gary Quick—Girl of My Dreams 

Carl Revell—Red Roses for a Blue Lady 

David Silver—By the Light of the Silvery Moon 
John Drogosz—lIt's Magic 

Joe Cimer—Prisoner of Love 

Bob Gray—'ll Be Seeing You 

Ron Fathers—Now Is the Hour 

Bob Widders—Bluebird of Happiness 

Pat Waffle—Dreamer 

Mr. Ward—You're SO Understanding 


10E CLASS 


Douglas Atkinson leads the class, 

And happy Nancy is full of laughs 

Pretiy Verna makes Ken Brockbank stare, 

While Verna just raves about Ken's curly hair. 

Glynne stands out with his hair of red, 

And things about ‘*Scotty"’ are best left unsaid. 

Then there is Jackie—acting so silly; 

And gloomy Estelle—mourning for Billy. 

Elaine in pigtails is such a child, 

While Donald drives the girls just wild! 

And Jenny Coste—gosh, oh gee! 

Where she is, fun's bound to be. 

Wilma Gordon deserves a word 

So does Beverly from what I've heard 

Olga Silko—as neat as a pin. 

While Norman Butler is tall and thin. 

And Barbara's acting is just a crime. 

Naughty Ann Ellis is good at art 

Although in history, she's not so smart. 

Venita Martin's a glee-club girl, 

While Pat Diviney's hair won't curl 

Marion Siefker comes last of all 

But that's better than Bob—he's not mentioned at all! 
—Ann Ellis and Nancy Goodwyn 
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Compliments of : Compliments of 
IMPERIAL Riek 
SHOE STORE 
STORES 
: = ae * 
: 420 Ouellette Ave. 83-6923 : Where Shopping Is a Pleasure 
Compliments of : LLL _ 
PARK PLAZA : Wf 
: ICE CREAM BAR : 
: 158 Tecumseh Rd. East 
Z-177712 

Compliments of : DRINK 
CONSUMER’S ORANGE CRUSH 
: WAREHOUSE 3 nro : 
* 7 Beverages Itd. : 
WINDSOR, ONT. : } 456 Tecumseh Rd. W. Phone 4-1621 
Furs With Compliments of 
: A Future! : WESTOVER’S DRUG STORE : 
: LAZARE’S Fine Furs : : 1341 OTTAWA : 
493 Ouellette Ave. = } windsor Ontario } 
Compliments of : “‘Sportsman’s Paradise” 
;  SAM’S DEPARTMENT STORE : : — ROGIN’S SPORTING GOODS : 
H LTD. : : SUPPLIES FOR EVERY SPORT 
: tee ea ee 23 1335 Wyandotte St. East 
: * : § Windsor, Ont. 2-4414 
: “FINE FURS FOR LESS” : : Willie “Moose” Rogin Tom Penney, Mgr. : 
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Spalding Sporting Goods 
Distributors 


Cameras and Photographic Supplies 
WALTER COULTER LTD. 


MASTERS OF THE ART OF 
FINE DRY CLEANING 


MASTER CLEANERS 
COLD STORAGE 


1081 Ottawa St. Phone 3-6335 


HAVE YOU ATTENDED KENNEDY’S 


INTER SCHOOL 
CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP? 


IF NOT, PLAN TO, NEXT YEAR 


LORS RRR R TREES EEE TEESE EERE 


Compliments of 


The Ionic Clut 


We will welcome you 


at the 


GRAND OPENING DANCE 


in the Masonic Temple on 


SATURDAY, SEPT. 11, 1950 


THE KENCOLL 


1950 


Compliments of 


Dr. & Mrs. DENNIS BARKOFF 


PALACE RECREATION 
LTD. 


* 
871 OTTAWA STREET 


PROCS P IESE SITET ETT Teer) 
SERRE RRR R ETRE eee 


FACTS SPEAK FOR THEMSELVES 
More than 100,000 Canadians trained by LCS. 
are today holding responsible jobs in business and 
industry. Most of them got their start by inquir- 
ing for information about L.C.S. courses in Ac- 
counting, Engineering, or trades. 

26 Schools or Faculties 
INTERNATIONAL 
CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 
Canadian, Limited 
D. M. Robertson, Field Counsellor 
1494 Pierre Ave. Phone 4-6200 


POPE ITEP) 
SCRE C TERRE REE RReRR eee 


Compliments of 


od. ARE: 


WINDSOR’S MOST MODERN AND 
UP-TO-DATE VARIETY STORE 


* 


AIR CONDITIONED 
FOR YOUR SHOPPING COMFORT 


THE KENCOLL 1950 


It’s No One Ever Regrets Buying 
: F : Quality When You : 
: } A R | | ' | ( : : Say It With Flowers ; 
bartlet macdonald and gow limited oe 
For a Seuss Howes 
clothes i? 
go to the : : 425 Ouellette Avenue : 
ae Phone 3-2444 : 
head of the class af 
LANCASTER : . 

CARTAGE & STORAGE : : sigan Saab 
p § OTTAWA PHARMACY : 
Windsor - - - 3-1166 : = : 
2 i LTD. : 
Detroit - - WO-5-6250 : : ; 
Toronto - - - RO-1197 : 898 Ottawa Street : 
F. DOAN : 

: for School Activities 


s : MEDALS 
For Better Education : eCIDEITES : 


It’s K E N N E D Y PENNANTS 


CLASS PINS 

PRIZE CUPS 
RIBBON STREAMERS 
CELLULOID BUTTONS 

CRESTED SWEATSHIRTS 
SCHOOL INSIGNIA JEWELLERY 
FELT EMBROIDERED & CHENILLE 
CRESTS 


* 


For Better Furniture : i 
It’s TEPPERMAN’S  ?: TROPHY-CRAFT 
Limited 
102 Lombard St. Toronto 


* 
FRPP S ER EERE E TESTES SPER TREES SHEERS EET TREES PSSSCSSSTSSSSSHSSSS SESS SHES SSSS SESH SEEPS SESS eee ee eee eee eee CE 


PEFHFFFFEHFFFFE FFF FEF SEF FEFFEFEFEFEFFFEFEFEFEES FHEEFEFEFEFFEFEFEEFEFEFEFFFEEFFEEEPEH ESF F+P PPPS 


wou rF 


FAVOURITE CHOCOLATE BARS 


\ 


+ - PHFFFFFFFHFHFFFFH FF FF+HFHFFFF HHH +H SESH HS 
21 SUMNER PRINTING & PUBLISHING CO. LTD. 
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